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Doings at Blueberry Camp. 


BY ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN. 


J. Prerson HunGerrForD lay sprawled out 
on the grass in the attitude of one who has 
partaken copiously of green apples and has 
used fresh milk as a wash. One moment he 
was tied up in a knot, and the next his 
feet shot out with an alarming jerk that threat- 
ened a collapse of his lower anatomy. An 
unsuspecting person would have come to the 
conclusion that it was but a matter of moments, 
yet closer scrutiny would have been sufficient to 
show that his face was wreathed in a thousand 
and one smiles that rivalled the comic supple- 
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FOREST AND STREAM 


I stopped dead in my tracks 


ment rising sun. 
and bit off the song I was endeavoring to ren- 


der. My jaw sank in wonder. 

“What in the name of all that is human has 
gotten into your system. Has somebody been 
tickling your funnybone with a feather?” 

Hungerford relieved himself of one last 
despairing shout of laughter and sat up red- 
eyed and exhausted. 

“Funnybone! Good heavens! I haven't 
laughed so since the time the bees got after my 
father. When it comes—when it comes to—to 
funny things, just look at this.” Hungerford 
swung his fat stomach around, and by gradual 


degrees became assured of his equilibrium. 
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Waltham 
Watches 


The making of thin 
watches which shall also 
be reliable is fraught with 
many fine mechanical dif- 
ficulties. 

That we offer a thin 
watch at all announces 
that we have conquered 
these difficulties, for never 
does a Waltham watch go 
out without possessing as 
its main glory instru- 
mental precision. 

The “Colonial A” watch 
shown here is beautiful to 
the eye, imperceptible in 
the pocket and a true 
Waltham in accuracy. 

Perhaps you would like 
our booklet on_ thin 
watches. We would like 
you to have it. It is free 
on request. 


Wetton. \WVateh 
Waltham, Mose 


Before buying any watch be 
sure to ask your jeweler about our 
* Riverside” models. The Riverside 
booklet ts interesting and free, 
Write us for it. 
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Down he plumped and searched around in the 
grass for some moments, then a shout announced 
that he had been successful. 

“There you are!” pointing to a blade of 
grass. 

In painful wonderment I bent down and sur- 
veyed the spot in question. There, pursuing its 
innocent way over that avenue of green, | 
marked a measuring worm which shot forward 
and back with regular motion, arching itself 
with haughty dignity every time the front part 
and the back part met. 

“And you mean to tell me you would bust 
the buttons off your valuable trousers on a 
thing like that!” I bent a severe gaze upon him, 
drawing my breath and staggering back. “When 
you see me laugh at a thing, take it as a cue. 
I never laugh unless I am compelled to.” Hun- 
gerford coughed apologetically behind his hand, 
hut showed symptoms of another severe out- 
burst. Such was Hungerford. Happy are they 
who are fat. 

From a distance we heard our camp mates, 
and the fact that dinner was ready, or nearly 
so, was welcome information to us. Therefore, 
we hurried campward. Beachcraft was presid- 
ing over the frying-pan, and the fish that were 
curling brownly in that receptacle had assuredly 
swam their last swim. I hung up the embryo 
fish T had lured to destruction that morning, and 
broke five legs of a fly that dared to trespass 
upon it. Hartley at just that moment was heard 
approaching from the north. He was carsying 
a fish stringer in one hand, and in his other 
beefy one he clung desperately to a rod which 
he stopped now and then to poke in the ground 
He was puffing like a steam roller and was 
carrying on a conversation with his reel in tones 
of utter disgust. Close inspection showed us 
that the two dollar and a half line was in a 
hopeless tangle. Although my face assumed the 
expression of a coroner, inwardly I was help- 
less. 


“Been fishing?” I asked casually. 

Jamison S. Hartley winked the tears of per- 
spiration out of his red-winged eyes and planted 
his foot deliberately in the ground. He was too 
tired to look scornful; there was just pity in 
his expression. 

“Not at all; not at all! Been lassoing aero- 
planes,” he replied testily. Just theh his rov- 
ing eye impaled the fish dangling from the 
stringer on the oak. I could forgive him the 
cigar store Indian scrutiny; he dramatically al 
lowed it, but never the observations that fol- 
lowed. ° 

“Been buying fish again, haven’t you?” he 
suggested. 

It was then that I rose to the occasion with 
that lofty dignity that sets man in another class. 
“I have the honor of being the man who caught 
the fish, and I'd like to see you do better. You- 
you might be a fisherman.” Hartley evinced 
great. surprise at the information. 

“Well, it’s safe to say you hooked it. | 
always heard you were pretty good at that. 
Hungerford here says you spent an hour on 
that last fish you got, and that in leaning over 
on the bank you accidentally slipped and fell 
in. Then you came to camp with that big fish 
yarn. Oh, yes, I know. Leastways,” indicating 
the ‘fish on the tree, “one wouldn’t be smitten 
by a bad case of indigestion after he has stowed 
that thing away in his: inner man.” 
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At this point Beachcraft, assisted by J. P., 
‘announced dinner. The former’s face looked 
like a “before taking,” and between gasps, 
caused by inhaling smoke from the fire, he 
fidgeted with the coffee can. Hartley and I 
solemnly proceeded to the table. My seat was 
at the head and at another occasion than this I 
would have felt proud in the honor accorded me. 
The first number on the program was a large 
pickerel split through and fried in sections. We 
crossed knives and forks, and in a minute the 
fish was no more. The next thing on the menu 
was some adamantine biscuits, just fresh from 
the kiln. I heftéd one and was surprised to see 
the muscles of my arm swell. Hartley suggested 
that we make a pair of dumbbells out of them, 
and I was enthusiastic. I was in hopes that 
the coffee would prove a redeeming feature on 
the bill of fare, and had the remarkable nerve 
to try a cup. After I had fished out two ante- 
diluvian creatures of horrible visage and menac- 
ing mien, and followed them with the spawn of 
a brook frog, I decided that I wasn’t as thirsty 
as I thought I was. We rose from the table, 
fecling wretched and downhearted. I regarded 
Beachcraft coldly. 

“If that brazen-faced old he-cook and gen- 
eral jack of all trades don’t come by nightfall,” 
I said, with withering emphasis, “I, for one, will 
not be responsible for what happens.” 

“If we have been exaggerating things,” said 
Iiungerford, with a hurt feeling sweeping tumul- 
tuously across his fat countenance, “it certainly 
is not far from the truth. We simply have got 
to draw lots on who is going to roll down to 
the village in the automobile and get that creat- 
ure you have the nerve to call a cook. And 
they tell me he is the best cook in the State.” 

“Well, it’s lots then,” said Beachcraft, with 
an air of complete resignation. “Since the time 
we came here I haven’t slept peaceable. Cook- 
ing? Don’t blame me. I didn’t profess t> have 
been shanghied out of the cook room of the 
Waldorf-Astoria, did I?” 

We had it out then and there, and I told 
him if he did not cool down, I would knock him 
unconscious with one of his biscuits. Hartley 
came between us then and said he wouldn’t see 
murder done. However, Hartley averred that 
it was on account of the bad cooking that we 
caught no fish. However true this was, I do 
not know, but it opened a new field for con- 
jecture. It was decided that no time should be 
lost. The pleasures of our camping trip could 
not be spoiled by such an insignificant thing as 
the lack of a cook, and the fact the four of us 
could not realize the enjoyments of an outing 
every week made the thought horrible, to say 
the least. We had the automobile standing near- 
by, covered with canvas, and not working. The 
village and hope lay beyond, and here we had 
been dawdling with hopes that would not bear 
fruit. It was easy to be seen that we must use 
strenuous measures. Four matches were cut at 
various lengths and were placed in Hungerford’s, 
sorry to relate, fat and freckled hand. The 
manager of the threshing machine company drew 
first; that was Hartley. Next the real estate 
man; that was Beachcraft. -Next. the insurance 
man; that was me. Next and last, the cloth- 
ing store-man; that was Hungerford. The lot 
fell to Hartley. The suspense was over, and 
all except Hartley were glad in the turn- of 
events. 
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All Out-Doors 


O need to forego elegance of style in 
order to secure absolute comfort and 
perfect protection in all weathers, for these 


qualities are admirably combined in 
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FORESTRY CLOTH tg 


(SHADE 265) 


This strictly pure, all-wool unfinished worsted 
is astonishingly soft and pliable, yet so de- 
signed as to resist wind, water, cold, and all 


other incidents of active out-door life. 


Forestry Ciora is a most beautiful gray-green 
color, of exceptional appearance. It is favored 
by clubs and leading sportsmen throughout the 
country, and has been officially standardized by 
the U. S. Government for the Forest Service. 


Another outing fabric, designed particularly for 
such uses as motoring, golfing and riding, is 
Outvauto Cioran, a handsome olive-brown serge 
of medium weight, offering unusual style and 


permanence. 


Any custom tailor can obtain Forestry Ciora 
or Ourvauto Ciora for you. They are obtainable 
also in correct sporting garments, ready-to- . 
wear, from Abercrombie & Fitch Co., Russell 
Uniform Co., New York, and other outfitters. 
If you have difficulty in finding, write for 


samples. 


Our Outing Blankets, in various weights and colors, 
are made to meet the requirements of Camp Life. 





American Woolen Company 


VmM Wood. President. 


Selling Agency: American Woolen Co. of New 
York, 18th to 19th Sts., on 4th Ave., New York. 








That afternoon while Hartley was away to 
the village, Hungerford, Beachcraft and the 
scribe went out on the lake fishing. As _his- 
torian of that expedition and all other events 
I was accorded with deep respect, and as an 
honor was allowed to row the boat. We were 
rigged out with fishing implements fore and aft, 
and we resembled an expedition leaving for the 
Newfoundland Banks. Beachcraft insisted upon 
standing up in the boat to show his superior 
nerve, and with viking-like hauteur was monarch 
of all he surveyed. One time when the boat 
ground up against a rock he made an elaborate 
bow with some other frills that he didn’t know 





he was capable of. The words that he said were 
not very uplifting to humanity, so the less said 
the better. I have never seen such a tireless 
caster as Beachcraft. He seemed to be an auto- 
matic machine, and cast from morning till night, 
and barely had time for his meals. He had one 
failing. He cast while he was sleeping. I once 
slept- next to him when he imagined he was 
tournament casting, and got a blow on the side 
of my cranium that transplanted me to Mars 
and neighboring planets. Then I cast around 
for another place to sleep. He actually cut 
streaks in the air, and several times he wrote 

(Continued on page 569.) 
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WILLIAM MILLS @ SON Kv yonciy 
FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 


DRY FLY TACKLE 
DRY FLY RODS. 
“PEERLESS” Special 9% feet... .$5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 914 feet 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 914 feet. ..18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9%4 feet. 35.00 


“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. : 





3 yds. 7 
Each. Each. 
SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods) . .$5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods 3.50 4.50 
INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
On Hooks No. 12 or 15........ 00+. $1.00 Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 7% 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank..... 1.25 feet, 40 cents each, 


OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have 
ever issued. It is not only a “CATALOG” but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its 
“NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling. 
This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage. 


Sele Agents fer H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Red You Will Eventually Bey 


ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING 
FLIES. 








28 
John Street 
New York 


THOS. J. CONROY 


Manufacturer and Dealer in 


Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 


TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 











$25,00 


Hard Wood, Mission Finish 


GUN CABINET 
i” 


Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. Width, 28 inches. 


If interested, write for special Gun Cabinet Catalog. 
Send us your address ‘for our illustrated Gun Catalog 


THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, iw 
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JOSEPH DIXON.CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY, N.J. 
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Fishermen NEW YORK 


CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 


Bankers and Brokers 


MEMBERS OF NEW YORE AND 
PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES. 


122 Se. Feurth St.. Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 
The Season for Turke 


f = ——. 
ing will soon open. 
ink time. Let us send yon a 


Simplex Wild Turkey Call 


Two prominent Texas hunters say it is the most 
ect call they pe ever seen and that they 

ve used ove kind they could buy or make. 
Every ——— ould have one in his vest pocket. 
uaranteed. Freedescriptive booklet. Ask your 

_ Gealer for one, or sent direct for $1.00 00 postpaid. 


tac titnow. SAUNDERS MPG. co. 
Dapt. F, Box 296, . . - . Roanoke, Va. 
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A Splendid 
Holiday Gift 

to tourist, traveler, mountain climber, 
camper, yachtsman, amateur astrono- 


mer, etc., is one of these four styles 
of high-grade 


GOERZ 


BINOCULARS 





For General Use: The NEO is an excellent glass 


for universal outdoor use, 
chanically perfect. Gives wi 
and great magnifying power. 


When Compactness is Essential: The PAGOR is 
the lightest and most compact glass. Its small- 
est bulk and light weight especially recommend 
it to ladies, mountain climbers, campers, etc, 


Day and Night Glass: The HELINOX gives a 
brilliant illumination in the dim light of early 
morning or the dusk of evening. Just the glass 
for hunter, yachtsman or amateur astronomer. 

Theatre Binocular: The FAGO is the theatre 
glass de luxe. Gives a brilliant, magnified view 
of the stage. Smaller in size than the usual 
opera glass but with much larger field. 


ee y and me- 
angle of view 


When seeking the best in Lenses, Cameras 
and Binoculars INSIST on a GOERZ. 
Your dealer has them or will quickly get 
them if you insist. He will get them Now, 


Send for GOERZ Catalog 


G. P. GOERZ AMERICAN OPTICAL CO. 
T 323 E. 34th Street New York 
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In times of drouth, the farmer constantly 
cultivates and stirs the soil. Do the same in 
your business. Advertise and keep it growing. 


PIONEER FISHING LINES 


should be ordered now, as several weeks’ time is needed 
in making them. Double tapered lines, vacuum dressed, 
soft and flexible. Bait lines, hard braided. Special fish- 
ing and tournament lines are my hobby. Send red stamp 
for circular and samples. 


PERRY D. FRAZER 
Ridgewood - ~ ~ New Jersey 
SN I A ee 

ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly STEWART & BINNEY) 
Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason Bidg., Kilby St., BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address “‘Designer,”’ Boston 



















Six Months, $1 50. 
$3 a Year, 10 Cts. a Copy. 


Row, boys, row, for Cal-i-for-ni-o, 
There’s plenty of gold 
So I’ve been told, 

On the banks of the Sacramento, 

HAT is the chorus of a sailor’s “chantey” 
T which I once heard sung by a lot of 

apprentices on board a deep sea vessel, as 
they were hauling the ropes. Whatever truth 
there may be in the information conveyed in 
these crude lines I have no means of judging; 
I suspect rather that there is a great deal of 
virtue in the “I’ve been told,’ and those who 
may go to the banks of the Sacramento in the 
hope of finding “plenty of gold” will probably 
return disappointed. But they will find there 
something that is better than gold; they will find 
the best fly-fishing trout stream in the State of 
California. There also they will find magnificent 
scenery, snow-capped Mount Shasta and the 
fantastic domes and spires of Castle Crags; 
mineral springs bubbling up out of the granite 
rock, virgin forests of pine trees, whose health- 
giving aroma might (according to Mark Twain) 
restore a mummy to life; an atmosphere pure 
and invigorating by day and cool and refresh- 
ing at night. Instead of gold, let one go there 
in search of health, and his must be a hopeless 
case if he does not find it in this grand and 
delightsome region. 

To reach the Upper Sacramento at the best 
point for fly-fishing, get a “camper’s” ticket to 
Castella, and take the train that leaves San 
Francisco at 8:20 P. M., thereby avoiding the 
long, hot, dusty day trip through the Sacramento 
valley, which is monotonous in the extreme. 
Miles upon miles of waving grain may be an 
inspiring sight to an economist or a financier, 
but we are neither, so we prefer to spend that 
part of our journey in our berth and wake up 
as the train has passed Redding, and is entering 
the cafion of the Sacramento. The copper smelt- 
ing works at and around Keswick might appeal 
to the instincts of the aforementioned classes 
of humanity, but to us they seem dreary and 
grim, and this impression is heightened by the 
strange lack of vegetation in the neighborhood; 
caused, we are told, by the fumes of the copper 
ore. However, we soon leave this uninviting 
region, and as we advance up the cafion, the 
mountains on either side begin to assume a 
ruggeder, grander form, the thickets of shrubs 
and the trees take on a livelier shade of green, 
and the air as it blows in at the open windows 
is laden with the perfume of pine needles and 
flowers. And there is the river, now smooth as 
a lake, now racing and boiling in foam, the spray 
almost dashing up to the steps of the cars as 
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By GEORGE ST. J. BREMNER 


we go skimming along. Now we plunge into a 
tunnel and emerge on top of’a fifty-foot bridge, 
whose massive granite piers seem to have been 
built to last for all eternity. Here and there 
the cafion broadens out into a little valley, and 
we catch a glimpse of rows of fruit trees laden 
with fruit, and recumbent cows enjoying the 
shade. We cross and recross the river several 
times, and the morning is still young when we 
alight at our destination and lift our hats to 
lofty, snow-clad Mount Shasta, towering away 
to the north, gleaming in the strong sunlight in 
a setting of dark pine woods with the weird, 
fantastic mass of Castle Crags to the left—a 
most magnificent picture. 

Accommodations to suit the most fastidious 
can be had here, but we prefer camping in the 
beautiful shady grove known as Sweetbrier 
Camp. Here under magnificent pine trees we 
can sling our hammocks and enjoy our mid- 
day siesta, lulled by the music of the river as 
it races over its pebbly bed, and at night enjoy 
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A Fishing Trip on the Upper Sacramento 


a sweet refreshing sleep in the open air on the 
bosom of Mother Earth. 

Stevenson, in one of his outdoor rambles, 
speaks of his waking up at some hour of the 
night, as if the earth had gently nudged him, 
and he remarks that this is a common experi- 
ence with all outdoor sleepers. On three suc- 
cessive nights I awoke about the same hour. 
Vega was almost in the zenith, seen through 
a rift in the branches overhead, and so clear 
and calm was the atmosphere that the small 
double star near it could be plainly separated. 
I was never sufficiently interested to strike a 
light and ascertain the time at which the earth 
gave this particular suspiration. Perhaps some 
of the astronomically inclined can say at what 
hour Vega was in the zenith at the end of June. 

There is a fine genial fixity of life around 
Sweetbrier. No one ever dreams of earthquakes 
or strikes. The dread of dynamite is unknown. 
You have come from the city where there is 
the perpetual danger of a smash-up. To live 


ARE MANY OPPORTUNITIES FOR FLY FISHING.” 
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at Sweetbrier is to begin to believe in the im- 
mortality of the soul. Horses have foals, cows 
have calves, hens have chickens, manifestly in 
the unfaltering belief that the world will not 
come to an end in a hurry. And to imbibe this 
sense of security and restfulness, to shake off 
the trammels of city life, to leave behind you 
its dust and fog, its worry and bother, and to 
cumber yourself only with the lightest of ap- 
parel, and a fishing rod and creel, the latter 
already crammed with great expectations, is to 
acquire a realization that life is worth living 
after all. 

Lucky is the man who can thus metamor- 
phose himself. Say he arrives a wan, sickly 
man. In a week he begins to think that hither- 
to he has been something of a fool, giving too 
much heed to the trumpery affairs of life. He 
begins to realize that a dime’s worth of sim- 
plicity is worth more than a dollar’s worth of 
fashion; that drugs are a fraud, and that new 
milk consumed with fresh air is more invigorat- 
ing than champagne, even though it were “‘cool'd 
a long age in the deep delved earth.” Fare- 
well, noisy streets and jostling crowds, and wel- 
come the long sweet sleep of the country, the 
simple breakfast, and with rod, line, reel and 
flies all in order, to try the first cast across the 
rushing, foaming river. 

There are many fine stretches of water be- 
tween Castella and Sims where one can be pretty 
sure of good luck. At the tail of the pool below 
the camp I have whipped out a savory breakfast 
before the rest of the campers were astir, much 
to their surprise, they being of the opinion that 
the fish would rise only in the afternoon and 
evening. Further down, amid clumps and 
thickets of azaleas, whose heavy rich perfume 
reminds one of the flavor of Bass’ ale, and where 
a dyke of basalt crosses the river, there are 
some excellent pools where an occasional three- 
pounder can be encountered. And here the 
thoughtful angler may well be excused if he 
pause and dream. The scene is one of won- 
derful beauty and charm. The cajfion widenitg 
out a little is a perfect garden of flowers and 
flowering shrubs, inclosed by majestic pine 
trees, while away to the north Mount Shasta 
and Castle Crags finish off the view: the one 
weaving fantastic gossamer webs of thin cloud, 
and the other changing to all the colors of the 
dying dolphin as the sun passes over it. Here 
is many a velvety turf or mossy rock where 
one can stretch out to rest or eat the frugal 
lunch and enjoy a pipe in a condition of peace 
unknown to the ginhorse life of commerce. 

As evening draws on, you return with a 
full creel, and with all sorts of stories as to 
those you have caught, and of the wallopers 
that had not the sense to hold on and share the 
honor of being weighed and admired by the 
assembled campers. One of the pleasant experi- 
ences is the counting and weighing of the ‘silvery 
spoils, giving lots of occasion for jokes and 
merriment. After supper the candles are lit and 
the day brought to a close with a few games of 
whist or “soo”; or a chance visitor, an old 
residenter may join the circle round the camp- 
fire and tell stories of the early days of Shasta 
county, of Sisson Jim and Pitt River Charlie, 
and of the feverish hunt for gold “on the banks 
of the Sacramento.” 

Fly-fishing is not generally a companionable 
sport; it is enjoyed best alone. But there are 
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exceptional circumstances, one of which stands 
out very pleasantly in my memory. I foregath- 
ered with two anglers and gained their con- 
fidence by explaining to them the futility of fish- 
ing for trout in clear water with salmon tackle 
and No. 8 flies, and by demonstrating to their 
satisfaction the rule, “fish up and fish fine.” 
During a casual conversation we discovered that 
we were all admirers of Kipling, and had all 
read and envied his experience on the Clackamas. 
We agreed to take a trip of some miles down 
the river together. Drawing straws, it fell to 
my lot to be caterer, so with some of the camp 
cooking utensils packed in a knapsack, off we 
started. 

Our rendezvous was at a point where a 
small creek emptied into the river, where we 
were to meet at noon precisely. One commenced 
about two miles up and fished down, the other 
held on down for the same distance and fished 
up, while I stopped at the creek and made the 
necessary culirary arrangements. In half an 
hour’s fishing I had enough trout for a meal 
for the three of us. A bed of watercress in the 
creek supplied a toothsome salad, and a black- 
berry patch nearby provided a delicious dessert. 
I baked hot biscuits in an oven made out of a 
piece of bent tin, with the fire placed under and 
Here is our menu: 

Watercress Salad 
Trout, fried in olive oil 
Trout, boneless, fried in bread crumbs 
Hot biscuits Blackberries 
Black tea 


As we stretched ourselves out for an after- 
noon siesta we agreed unanimously that this 
meal tasted better than any ten dollar a plate 
banquet at which we ever had been. Returning, 
we fished up stream and reached camp with full 


over it. 


creels. 
There are several creeks in the neighborhocd 


where good sport may be obtained, Castle Creek, 
North and South Forks and Flume Creek eac 
having its own individual charm and beauty of 
landscape. 

The devotees of hunting and of mountain- 
eering may indulge their propensities to the full 
measure here. 

And when the time comes to bid a reluctant 
farewell to these scenes and return to the duties 
of active life, the recollection of these pleasant 
and virtuous days are as an Eden in the memory 
when harassed amid the acidities and the asperi- 


ties of life. 





Maple is Holding its Own. 


THOUGH at one time in the early history of 
the country an average of 6,000 maple trees were 
destroyed in clearing the ordinary New York or 
Pennsylvania farm, maple is to-day, according 
to the Department of Agriculture one of the 
most widely used and valuable native hardwoods. 

A bulletin on the uses of maple just issued 
by the Department states that the wood finds 
place in an enormous number of articles in daily 
use, from rolling pins to pianos and organs. It 
is one of the best woods for flooring, and is 
always a favorite material for the floors of roller 
skating rinks and bowling alleys. It leads all 
other woods as a material for shoe lasts, the 
demand for which in Massachusetts alone ex- 
ceeds thirteen million board feet annually. 

Sugar maple stands near the top of the list 
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of furniture woods in this country. The so-called 
“bird’s-eye” effect, the Department explains, js 
probably due to buds which for some reason 
cannot force their way through the bark, but 
which remain just beneath it year after year. 
The young wood is disturbed each succeeding 
season by the presence of the bud, and grows 
around it in fantastic forms which are exposed 
when the saw cuts through the abnormal growth 

Maple, the Department goes on to say, is one 
of the chief woods used for agricultural imple- 
ments and farm machinery, being so employed 
because of its strength and hardness. All kinds 
of wooden ware are made of maple, which holds 
important rank also in the manufacture of shut- 
tles, spools and bobbins. It competes with black 
gum for first place in the manufacture of rollers 
of many kinds, from those employed in house 
moving to the less massive ones used on lawn 
mowers. Athletic’ goods, school supplies, brush 
backs, pulleys, type cases and crutches are a few 
of the other articles for which maple is in de- 
mand, 

Seven species of maple grow in the United 
States, of which sugar maple, sometimes called 
hard maple, is the most important. The total cut 
of maple in the United States annually amounts 
to about 1,150,000,000 feet. Nearly one-half is 
produced by Michigan, with Wisconsin, Penn- 
sylvania, New York and West Virginia follow- 
ing in the order named. Sugar maple, says the 
Department, is in little danger of disappearing 
from the American forests, for it is a strong, 
vigorous, aggressive tree, and though not a fast 
crower, is able to hold its own. In Michigan 
it is not unusual for maple to take possession 
of land from which pine or hardwoods have been 
cut clean, and from New England westward 
through the Lake States and southward to the 
Ohio and Potomac rivers few other species are 
oftener seen in woodlots. 


THE Republic of Colombia is said to have 
excellent regulations for its national forests. 
Lumbermen who take cedar and mahogany are 
required to plant young trees of the same species 
in the cut-over spaces. 


Makers of small hickory handles for ham- 
mers, chisels and the like, are now trying to use 
the waste from mills which make hickory spokes 
and pick and ax handles. 
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N the early part of the month of July, 1913. 
when the sun in Texas was driving the 
thermometer up to 100 and more, I joined 

an excursion party for a trip to Yellowstone 
Park. Texas was dry, dusty and hot, and the 
thought of getting away to go anywhere was 
a source of much exhilaration, even before the 
dry, dust and heat were left behind. 

The route was over the Fort Worth & 
Denver to Colorado Springs, thence over the 
Denver & Rio Grande to Salt Lake, finishing 
the trip to the western entrance to the Park 
over the Oregon Short Line. The excursion 
was known as the Southern Methodist Uni- 
versity under the direction of Mr. Frank Reedy, 
the bursar of said university, than whom, as a 
leader, no greater is found in the nation. A 
jollier crowd was never gotten together. There 
was not a dry minute from the time the crowd 
got together till they parted. There was al- 
ways something doing. “A flow of reason and 
a feast of soul,’ was the normal state of the 
excursionists. Some lady of the party said 
that she had never heard as much wit and bril- 
liant repartee in her life. As Reedy expressed, 
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A Trip to Yellowstone Park—I. 


By G. S. WYATT 


“The preachers of the crowd, forty-seven in 
number—the entire crowd numbered one hun- 
dred and thirty-—unlimbered themselves, got 
down off of their stilts, and gave expression 
to the best humor in them.” There was never 
a more congenial party traveling the same way. 


If there was ever a jar at any moment this 
writer failed to hear it, and his ear was never 
far away from the crowd. 

Our first stop of any importance after leav- 
ing Texas was at the beautiful city of Colorado 
Springs, which place we reached just one hour 
before we got there. Let him figure that out 
who can, for it is the unvarnished truth. We 
reached there somewhere about daylight. Soon 
every one was up hustling to get something to 
sat, as breakfast was not served on the diner 
that morning. The first thing I heard on alight- 
ing from the Pullman was the cry of an enter- 
prising hotel clerk, shouting, “that breakfast, 
as a courtesy to the delegation from Texas, 
would be served for fifty cents.” As my wife 
had been dinging into my ears for the last 
twenty years or more the great value of bar- 


gain counters, I was canght immediately by the 
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cry of the clerk, and hastened in to break my 
fast for fear I would, be troubled to find room, 
but, to my surprise, I was about the only 
sucker that bit, and it was all that I could do 
to get the two or three whom I was supposed 
to be chaperoning to sit down and exhibit the 
common manners of polite women and men. 

I never did think it showed the right kind 
of grit to squall when you found that you had 
put your hand in the mouth of the lion. So, 
after all of our misgivings, winkings and blink- 
ings, we were served a very respectable meal. 
As soon as we had finished our morning repast 
—-with emphasis on the “re”—we made our way 
in much haste to the Antlers Hotel (the most 
magnificent hostelry in the city), taking seats 
in a very conspicuous place, and using with 
much show our toothpicks, to wait for the auto- 
mohiles which were to convey us to Crystal 
Park and back. It was a lovely and most de- 
lightful drive, till we passed the third gate and 
began to ascend the mountain. The road runs 
in loops along the mountainsides with the left 
side of the car oftentimes swinging out over 
cafions anywhere from 100 to 500 feet deep. 




















































Somewhere between an altitude of seven or 
eight thousand feet the left side of the car on 
which we were riding made an especially thrill- 
ing swing over the deepest cafion we had seen. 
My daughter happened to be on that side, and 
the peculiar situation made her so sick, and 
struck her with such fear and trembling, that 
she refused to go any further, and as her hus- 
band would not stop with her, I had to. I have 
never rejoiced in my life before over the sick- 
ness of one of my children, nor at the fact that 
my daughter’s husband refused to obey her to 
the letter, but I could but feel just a little 
thankful that something had happened to give 
me a reasonable excuse to get off of that auto. 

I was in the condition of the old negress 
of whom I had heard. In town in 
Texas a windstorm was playing havoc with the 


a certain 


tin roofs, signs and awnings in the business 
The old negro cook, who 
lived 


part of the town. 
was serving a family who 
somewhat out of the track of the worst part 
of the storm, opened the front door just enough 
to put her head out, and proceeded to solilo- 
quize thus as she. looked out upon the ravages 
of the wind: ‘Uh-hu, how skeered dem sinner 
niggers must be—I’se sorter skeered myself.” 

I made up my mind to one thing, that it did 
not matter how often I visited Colorado 
Springs in the future, I would never attempt 
another trip by auto to Crystal Park, till the 
auto company that controls the road up the 
mountain had so thoroughly barricaded the 
sides of the road next to the walls of those 
deep gulches, and deeper cafions so as to make 
it imposible for the auto to go off into one 
of them, either face foremost, backward, or 
sideways. no matter what happened to it. I have 
always had a great desire to be in an exceed- 
ingly calm state of mind when I am called to 
give an account to the Great Judge. I have 
no desire in the world to go by the way of an 
auto over a precipice 100 or 500 feet deep, or 
to be ushered out by means of a cyclone; 
hence my great caution. 

My daughter and I walked down the moun- 
tain in a most gleeful mood, never stopping till 
we reached good level road, where we waited 
in perfect patience for the homeward going of 
the auto. When we reached the city, though 
Pike’s Peak extended her beckoning arms, 
claiming a visit, not a one of our crowd, so 
far as I was able to find out, heeded the call. 
Too many had already felt too much fulness 
about the head and ears, and too much flutter- 
ing of the heart. Though this old landmark of 
the Indian, the trapper and the explorer of the 
past; this beacon by which the pioneer gold- 
hunters steered their wagons drawn by oxen 
into the marvelous and mysterious West; this 
goal of those who are in search of the grand 
and awful in nature, lifting its mighty peaks up 
14,100 feet above sea-level, thrilled our souls and 
brought forth paons of praise to Him of 
whom it is said: “Thy righteousness is like the 
great mountains.” But with all this, none of 
us felt that it was worth the risking of a life 
that might, in the providence of a great and 
good God, be valuable in the years to come, 
just to have it said that we had been on the 
lofty heights of Pike’s Peak. So instead of 
essaying a trip to the top of the grand old moun- 
tain, we boarded an interurban car to the 
mouth of the cafion, 


fortunately 


celebrated Cheyenne 









FOREST AND STREAM 


where we took an auto through the cafion to 
look upon the beauties thereof and to be 
thrilled by the grandeur and loveliness of Seven 
Falls. ; 

At Seven Falls the top of the walls of the 
cafion are reached by steps, to climb which re- 
quires a good deal of nerve backed by much 
physical strength. Many of our party refused 
to put forth the necessary strength, claiming, 
however, that it was for the want of nerve, of 
which they declared that they possessed an 
abundance; yet, the cldest person in the crowd— 
seventy-two—was among those who performed 
the feat of ascending the hundreds of steps. 
Not a great way down the mountain from 
where you ascend the steps at Seven Falls is 
the grave in which the body of Helen Fiske 
Hunt Jackson was first buried—the body was 
afterward moved to Colorado Springs. You 
are allowed to take a rock from the grave if 
you place another on it. 

The Cheyenne cafion is not as large as 
many we saw, but for beauty and loveliness, it 
is hard to surpass. It is not to be wondered 
at that Helen Hunt Jackson found on the walls 
of this most beautiful cafion inspiration in the 
production of her literary works which she has 
left as a monument to her name. The beauty 
and grandeur which fall upon the eye from this 
lofty eminence are enough to inspire the dullest 
mind and heart. Such scenes as surround you 


here stir the purest and best that is possible to - 


mind and heart. It is said that a good mother, 
and a great mountain on which to ascend and 
meditate will make any man great. I had a 
good mother, but lacked the mountain. 

If you care to visit the Garden of the Gods, 
you will find things to interest you—Balance 
Rock, Cathedral Spires, Seal and Bear, and the 
Tower of Babel. But time would fail me to 
tell of *anitou and the numerous things round 
about and in this noted resort to attract and 
please the marvelous Soda Spring, Cave of the 
Wind, Grand Caverns, Red Cajion, Glen Eyrie, 
Ute Pass and Rainbow Falls. It takes longer 
time to see all these as they should be seen 
than we had to devote to them. 

It is now far up into the night and we must 
hunt our Pullman and lie down to think of the 
day’s doing and in sleep get that recuperation 
necessary for the sights that we are to see on 
the morrow as we hasten through some of the 
most wonderful. scenery that the eye is per- 
mitted to behold on this continent, on our way 
to Salt Lake City. Of which we will tell you 
in our next. 





Old World Rolls Along. 


No matter what you say or do, 
_De ole world rolls along, 
No matter if you’se gay or blue, 
_De ole world rolls along; 
She’s a-runnin’ mad froo miles ob space 
At a regular breakneck pace, 
An’ ef you smiles or makes a face, 
De ole world rolls along. 


When you’se flush or when you’se broke 
De ole world rolls along; 
When you weep or when you joke, 
De ole world rolls along; 
When you’se bad and when vou’se good 
(She hain’t never understood), 
You couldn’t stop her ef you would, 
De ole world rolls along. 


When you sleep and when you wake, 

De ole world rolls along; 
When vou’se hot or shiver an’ shake, 

De ole world rolls along; 
When you’se truthful, when you lie, 
When you give up—when you try— 
When you live an’ when you die, 

De ole world rolls along. 

—Florida Times-Union. 
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Many Uses for Birch are Recorded. 


From furnishing material for a canoe in 
which to hunt whales some hundred odd years 
ago to supplying New England factories of to- 
day with 11,000 cords of wood annually for shoe 
pegs and shanks is, according to the Depart- 
ment of Agriculture, only part of the services 
the birch tree has rendered and is rendering the 
people. of Ametica. 

Sir Alexander Mackenzie, the Department 
tells us in a bulletin just issued on the uses of 
birch, hunted whales in a birch bark canoe. The 
animals were found at the mouth of the Macken- 
zie River. He failed to strike the game and con- 
cluded that it was probably for the best. While 
the canoes are frail, it is pointed out that the 
bark of which they are made resists decay longer 
than any other part of the tree. 

It would be difficult, the Department goes 
on to say, to estimate the value of the service 
of the birch bark canoes in the discovery, ex- 
ploration, development and settlement of the 
northern part of this continent. From the Arctic 
circle to the Great Lakes and southward for a 
century and a half that light but exceedingly 
strong and serviceable vessel threaded the lakes 
and rivers, bearing trade and carrying civiliza- 
tion where no other boat could go. The French 
explorers and missionaries made journeys of 
hundreds of miles in these canoes, often carry- 
ing cargoes which would seem beyond the capa- 
city of such frail vessels. 

The range of uses to which birch wood is 
put is surprisingly large. According to the De- 
partment the articles into which it goes range 
from church pews to kitchen tables, and from 
organ pipes to newel posts. We may have our 
first sleep in a birch crib and our last in a birch 
cofin. The spools on which we get our cotton 
and silk thread are birch spools, and the lasts 
on which our shoes are made are likely to be 
birch lasts. The largest of the spools hold 12,000 
yards, the smallest twenty yards. The wood’s 
beauty, strength and rigidity make it prominent 
as a material for musical instruments, and the 
same qualities bring it into extensive use for 
flooring. 

Many people have an idea that shoe pegs 
have nearly passed out of use, but the amount 
of birch previously mentioned as made into pegs 
and shanks yearly in New England seems to dis- 
prove this notion. Birch, the Department says, 
is often put on the market in imitation of other 
woods, and we may open many a door, sit on 
many a chair, and write on many a desk which 
we imagine to be mahogany, but which is really 
birch stained to resemble the genuine article. 

Nine species of birch grow in the United 
States, but sweet, yellow, paper and river birch 
are those most used. About 45,000,000 board fect 
of the wood finds its way to the market yearly. 
Paper birch is one of the few American species 
with a hold on the forest stronger than it had 
when America was discovered. Large tracts 
are now covered with this birch where there 
was little of it a century ago. It comes in after 
fire, and some tracts it has taken possession of 
cover hundreds of square miles. 





One hundred acres on the Florida national 
forest will be sown to maritime pine seed this 
fall. Maritime pine is the source of the French 
turpentine industry. 

















Nov. I, 1913. 


The Story 





N a spot so dark in the forest, that the 
faintest little ray of sunshine never entered, 
lived Mushkodasa, the partridge. The foot 

of man had never trod here, and save for 
Adjidaumo, the squirrel, and Opeche, the robin, 
Mushkodasa’s forest home remained unknown. 

On summer evenings when the moon was 
round and silvery, he liked to walk to the little 
opening by the river’s bank, and there watch 
Shuh-shuh-ga, the blue heron, as he stood deep 
in the crystal waters, fishing. When the 
winter’s snows lay deep in the forest, he came 
out with plumage ruffled and dared Kabibonoka, 
the cold wind, to come forth and do battle. 
And Kabibonoka did come forth and puffed his 
mighty cheeks, and bellowed and roared until 
the trees bent in suppliance and howled their 
whistling protest, yet Mushkodasa stood un- 
harmed. 

One beautiful September afternoon when 
the sun was warm, and a gentle summer haze 
settled through all the woods, Mushkodasa bur- 
rowed deep,in the soft red earth. And as he 
burrowed, he thought of Meenhga, the blue- 
berry, and rising from the earth, he betook him- 
self to a spot where the fruit grew ripe and 
cool, there he ate his fill, The round crimson 
berries he liked, too, and after partaking of a 
generous quantity of these, he walked to the 
edge of the little brook and swallowed quanti- 
ties of sand and gravel. Long and earnestly 
he studied his own reflection in the silvered 
waters, and his strong heart leaped within him, 
for he was good to look upon. 

After a bath and a careful preening, he 
perched himself upon a spruce stump, to bask 
in the sunshine. He listened for a moment to 
the gentle sighing of the wind, filling the air 
with a dreamy softness and he smiled, too, good- 
naturedly, as he heard the blythesome chatter 
of his little friend Adjidaumo, the squirrel. 
And while the sun bestowed its gentle influence 
upon him, he slept. 

Suddenly he awoke with a start. Something 
struck the tree a resounding “whack” just be- 
low him. And as he looked with sleepy eyes, 
there was a “twang,” and a second missile, long, 
round and slender, seemingly of wood, smote him 
fair in the breast. The blow scarcely hurt but 
it made him angry, and to show his contempt, 
he rose on mighty wings that beat the air 
thunderously, and plunged straight for the 
woods where the briar and bayberry were 
thickest. He’d show these two bare-legged 
urchins that mere wood could not harm him. 
He, Mushkodasa, the partridge, what cared he 
for wood? And he smiled disdainfully as he 
plunged onward through bush and brake and 
forest. 

Still he was furious that night when he told 
Little Gray-Wing, his wife. Human hand had 
reached him. It had not actually touched him 
(he shivered), yet the aim had been true, and 
the shaft swift and had it been a harder sub- 
stance, and moving with greater force—he 
closed his eyes—he must be more careful. 

For a long time he went out only at night, 
but he missed the warm sunshine, the cool 
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of Mushkodasa the Partridge 


By FRANK L. BAILEY 


breezes laden with odors of pine and alder, the 
song of the brook and the chatter of his little 
friend Adjidaumo, the squirrel, and soon he fell 
into his old habits again. 

One day he heard the weird laughter of 
Mahng, the loon, and going to the river’s bank, 
he found him going through his regular per- 
formance of fancy diving. All at once Mush- 
kodasa had a strange feeling. It was as though 
human eyes were watching him and before he 
could seek the friendly shelter of a nearby 
juniper, there was a peculiar sound like the rush 
of air, like the plunge of the muskrat, and he 
felt a sharp pain in his side. For a moment he 
stood faint and trembling, he staggered, then 
summoning all his strength, he leaped on thun- 


“IN A SPOT SO DARK IN THE 












dering wings that beat the air as did Kabibo- 
noka, the cold wind, and he plunged through 
brake and bush. Across the little brook he 
dashed, not daring to stop and quench his 
thirst for fear his enemies would seek him out 
and destroy him. But he knew where lay a 
little pool, all hidden by green alders, he would 
be safe there. So, with wings held stiff, he 
scaled through an opening, and lighted be- 
side the calm waters. Quenching his thirst, he 
regarded himself critically in the water-mirror 
below him. He breathed deeply several times 
and ruffled his feathers, and as he did so, a 
little round hard pellet fell out. He gazed at 
it in wonder, then started back in fear. It close- 
ly resembled one of those things that had 


FOREST.” 













































554 


killed his friend, Black-Neck, only this was 
larger. For a long time he stood motionless, 
scarcely daring to move as he realized the awful 
significance of it all. The shades lengthened, 
the birds became silent, a frog croaked from a 
leaf nearby and the woods hushed. Night had 
come, 

Under cover of the darkness he sought his 
home, and here again he told little Gray-Wing 
of the two strangers and their terrible weapons. 

There was a strange sound in the woods. 
Mushkodasa had heard it many times of late. 
It was sharp and loud. Not like the thunder, 
for that was like the sound of far-off-waters 
falling into deep chasms. Furthermore, he had 
sensed a peculiar odor. It was not the fir or 
boxberry, he knew all of these. It was heavy, 
sulphurous—he did not like it. 

One day he saw his little friend Adjidaumo, 
the squirrel, hurrying past. He carried a 
strange round white object in his mouth, and 
Mushkodasa stopped him. He examined the 
white object closely. It seemed to be covered 
with a substance like the wasp used in making 
its nest, while within appeared to be hair simi- 
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lar to Adjidaumo’s own glossy coat, only a 
ttifle darker. And as he examined it further, he 
noted a succession of little round indentations 
against the surface. They were black and small, 
about the size of the leaden pellet he had seen. 
There was a sulphurous odor about it, too. 
Mushkodasa was silent. He was thinking 
deeply. Adjidaumo received the strange object 
and passed on. 

Mushkodasa laughed softly to himself. 
What cared he for his enemies? Had they not 
tried to harm him, and failed. He would show 
them—and straightway he sprang upon a log, 
and beat his wings until he awoke a thousand 
echoes in the forest. The silvery tinkle of the 
little brook was hushed, and even the birds and 
insects paused in wonder to watch him. What 
was that strange sound? The mighty rhythmic 
strokes of his wings ceased. A twig snapped, 
and he leaped straight into the air. Then came 
a thunderous roar behind him, and _ horrified, 
he gazed at the beautiful downy feathers that 
fell, plucked from his flying form. But he was 
not hurt. They had hurled their bolt and he 
was safe. Another flash of fire, a sharp report 
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that awoke innumerable echoes, and he felt as 
though he had been stung by a thousand hornets 
all over. He felt himself falling. His wings re- 
fused to move, and he crashed into the bushes. 
Alighting safely on his feet, he ran beneath a 
friendly bunch of tree-moss, just as_ his 
enemies sprang toward him. Here he remained 
silent and motionless, his heart beating wildly, but 
he was not discovered, and his foes went away. 

When everything was quiet again, he peered 
out. The way was clear, and walking painfully, 
he reached the little pool in the alders. A 
burning fever held him—he could not go 
further; so quenching his thirst, he lay down in 
the cool mosses. Opechee, the robin, sang 
from a tree overhead, and Mushkodasa tried to 
tell him that he was hurt, but he could not 
make him hear. Then everything grew dark 
He knew it was not night, yet it was dark. The 
soft murmur of the little brook was lulling him 
to sleep. The drowsy hum of the insects grew 
fainter and fainter, a dreamy softness was 
stealing over him, his eyes slowly closed and 
Mushkodasa slept—the sleep from which there 
is no awakening. 
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HEN one is off in the wilderness on a 
W big-game hunt, he is supposed to have 
big game to eat—but: 

Once upon a time the lady and I sneaked 
off across the Mexican border on a mountain 
sheep hunt, troublous times to the southward 
making it desirable that no brass band an- 
nounce our going. 

The grub list was computed to give ample 
provender with the meat of the “kills,” and 
mighty scarce rations if no kills were made. 

Presently, after ten days’ wandering around 
za God-forsaken desert, spending half our time 
hunting sheep and half hunting water on which 
to exist, we found ourselves at a pleasant resort 
yclept, “The Well in the Desert.’ Up to that 
time we had been fairly successful in the hunt 
for water. Also the well was a hundred miles 
and more from the American line; fifty miles 
from nowhere over the mountains to the east 
and forty miles from the jumping-off place the 
other way. 

Our grub list was down to brass tacks—no 
meat, no sugar, some flour, some coffee and 
some rice and some. beans. Also, we were al- 
ways hungry. Also, thousands of desert quail 
swarmed around the mesquites near the well, 
and came in for water. 

Because there were thousands of them, do 
not imagine that any idiot quail were present. 
They were just as hard to accumulate as a score 
would have been. We packed along a clumsy 
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By EDWARD C. CROSSMAN 


double gun for such contingencies—and had for 
the beast just six shells left. 

Therefore, I acquired a most profound 
eagerness to see how many quail I could find 
together within the limits of one shotgun pat- 
tern, before I pulled trigger. Also I learned 
thoroughly the amazing fact that you can pull 
trigger on a -huddle of quail so thick that the 
ground is not visible—and hit the ground under 
them with every pellet. Also our shells disap- 
peared—without visible results the rest of the 
party said, and we were very hungry before we 
made*the line a week later. 

The point is this: That if I had not been 
so stiff-necked and set in my ideas, a .22 pistol 
or other arm of the sort would have gone 
along, and with it and the ammunition that we 
could have carried, we could have lived off the 
fat of the desert, so long as those quail held 
out. You'll recollect that one shotgun shell 
weighs as much as forty of fifty long rifle .22 
caliber cartridges, good either in the single shot 
pistol or one of the supplementary chambers 
for the .22 Hi-Power. We had the .22 Hi-Power 
along, but nary an s. c. 

On previous and more lucky trips I had 
been possessed of the idea that the small gun 
was a piffling sort of arm, a gun merely for the 
amusement of the hunter, or, at best, for the 
slaying of a poor grouse or two that really 
were not needed. 

Now I am equally satisfied that on trips 


into the actual wilderness the “meat gun” may 
become a veritable life-saver, or at least a way 
of escape from the dread monotony of horrid 
beans, rice and the forms of bread you may 
get from flour. 

The small game supplement to the big 
game rifle may take various forms. Some folks 
pack adapters, which are steel dummies of the 
outward form of the regular cartridge, but 
which accommodate small pistol cartridges and 
a firing pin by which they can be fired by the 
regular lock. mechanism of the rifle. The same 
things are used in the big guns of Uncle Sam’s 
navy, saving that in his guns, the adapters con- 
tain also short rifle barrels, and the bullets are 
not those of the full caliber of the gun. 
Adapters for big-game rifles are made to take 
small cartridges shooting bullets of the same 
caliber as the rifle—for example, a .32 Colt 
cartridge in the .30-30 rifle, the Colt automatic 
and .32 S. & W. for the .303 rifle, or the new 
Police cartridge for the .30-40. 

The best form is that which seats the small 
cartridge in the forward end of the adapter, 
which prevents the bullet taking a long run and 
jump into the rifling, as it does with adapters 
carrying the cartridges at the rear ena ot the 
dummies. The idea, of course, is that the small 
pistol cartridges make little noise and have little 
power, and are thus suitable for small game, 
although their bullets fit the barrels of the big- 
game rifles. 
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For the .22 Hi-Power there is an adapter 
made to shoot the regular .22 long rifle car- 
tridge, practically the same size in bullet as 
the .22 Hi-Power barrel. 

Another meat-getter is the “Pocket Rifle.” 
This affair consists of a stretched out pistol, 
single shot in persuasion, with a nickel-plated, 
skeleton-shoulder stock attached by a thumb 
screw. They come from 10-inch to 18-inch 
barrel lengths, and weigh around two pounds. 
The sights are any front you fancy, and an 
aperture rear sight set on the barrel ahead of 
the hammer. There is also a lighter model 
weighing one pound with to-inch barrel. All 
of these shoot the .22 long rifle, or in the 
heavier model, the .25 or .32 long rim fire. 

These guns are very accurate, and what is 
an entirely different thing, can be shot ac- 
curately by the average man. 

A number of our big-game chasers pack 
22 single shot pistols or revolvers, sometimes 
carrying them on the hunt itself, after camp has 
been made. My preference is for a medium 
priced arm, costing around $7, and known as 
the off-hand model. This, for the reason that 
if; you forget to clean it, or remember it all, 
right, but the flesh prove weak, you have not 
ruined much. A new barrel costs but $3 or so, 
and if you drop the whole works in the creek, 
you are not out $15, as you would be with the 
finer model of hand gun. 

Such an arm should have a small gold or 
ivory front and a rather wide “U” notch in the 
rear, and the ordinary buck-horn rear sight 
should be cut down to a flat bar to enable you 
to hold elevation. Trigger pull should never 
run over three pounds, two is the limit set by 
the United States Revolver Association for 
single shot pistols. 

If your choice falls on the .22 revolver of 
one of the new models advertised, see that it is 
of the best make, and that it handles the .22 
long rifle, not the other .22 cartridge that costs 
double the long rifle, and that refuses to allow 
any other form of .22 cartridge to associate 
with it. 

What is perhaps the most useful arm of all 
the accessory sort of weapon is the hybrid 
affair yclept, “Game Getter.” It ‘also costs 
double the others, a fact to temper one’s judg- 
ment. 

At first sight it is a joke, a queer-looking 
two-barreled gun with skeleton stock, made on 
the general lines of a long pistol, and having 
a hammer with wiggly, undecided nose. The 
upper barrel is bored for the .22 long rifle, and 
will, of course, shoot shorts, the lower one for 
both .44 shot cartridges and .44 round balls. 
The stock is adjustable for drop, and by pressing 
a button it is released and folds around under 
the barrel, making the length of the gun over 
all just the length of the grip and barrel, like 
a pistol. 

I took one out and tried it last fall. I wore 
a broad grin. and I produced it with consider- 
able sheepishness before the gang at the club. 
Also they did not say anything to remove the 
feeling, 

Presently the smile and the sheepishness 
wore off. I did not feel surprised at finding 


that the .22 barrel would keep in the four ring 
at 200 yards, or a two-foot circle, from the 
tegular off-hand position, and do a lot better 
I have seen pocket rifles do this. 


from a rest. 


I did get a surprise party when I broke 12 
out of 20 blue rocks thrown from the trap on 
the hill, over my head, and 10 out of 20 thrown 
across me from the ground level at 20 yards, 
using, of course, the .44 shot cartridges. It is 
imposible to cheek the gun—there is nothing to 
cheek—and the feat of hitting flying objects 
consistently seems a remote one—but it can be 
done. Missing a quail at 25 yards or under is 
the fault of the shooter, not the gun; and it 
really can be pointed surprisingly well. 

With round balls in the shot barrel the gun 
will hold the 8-inch black at 50 yards, fired off- 
hand. How much better it will actually do I 
do not know, but I am counting on what the 
average shot can expect to get out of the gun 
as he would fire it. There is ample punch to 
the round bullet, enough to knock out a deer 
at short range, and more power than had the 
famed Kentucky rifles of old. The round ball, 
weighing 115 grains, drives seven inches into 
pine, enough to knock out a deer save under 
unfavorable circumstances. 

The arm weighs around 2% pounds. The 
sights are a gold front, a folding leaf on the 
barrel, and at the option of the purchaser, a 
folding peep sight on the tang above the grip. 
Also, as I said, the gun costs as much as. a 
high power rifle. something to temper its mani- 
fest advantages as a supplementary weapon. . 

The man seeking a small game combination 
for the big-game hunt, or seeking a side arm 
for his fishing excursion, might do well to keep 
these points in mind, points developed by ex- 
perience. 

First, the adapter or supplemental chamber 
for the .30 caliber rifle necessarily shoots a 
bullet of the caliber of the rifle. It possesses 
unnecessary ginger for small game, is a bit 
noisy and requires change of sights or change 
of hold to strike what you aim at. Said change 
is both in elevation and “windage,” because of 
the altered whip of the rifle, or lack thereof, 
with the small pistol cartridge. It is an excel- 
lent thing to have along if much small game is 
to be seen on the hunt itself and there is no 
danger of alarming the bigger quarry. Whether 
it is preferable to use the adapter or a sepa- 
rate small gun depends on the country and the 
shooting to be done. The most useful adapter 


” of them all is that for the .22 Hi-Power, owing 


to its shooting the long rifle cartridge perfectly, 
and not a noisy pistol cartridge of .30 or .32 
caliber. 

When it comes to the single-shot pistol or 
revolver, it is a fact, sad, but true, that nine out 
of ten men cannot hit a bushel basket at twenty 
vards with such guns. Pistol shooting is a 
game by itself, requiring much practice, and 
falling off sadly at the slightest touch of un- 
favorable circurastances-—such as a puff of wind, 
heavy breathing from exertion, excitement, or 
the necessity for quick shooting. Shooting a 
grouse off a limb thirty yards away with the 


rifle or pocket rifle does not require more than 


ordinary skill, while hitting it with a pistol even 
in expert hands is doubtful, unless all the con- 
ditions are favorable. Turn loose your expert 
and see. 

The slight addition of a light wire stock to 
the long-barreled pistol, making it a pocket 
rifle, adds about five times the accuracy it 
would have, fired from the extended hand alone. 
I know this talk does not sound pleasant to 








those who fancy themselves no small beer as 

pistol shots, but I have seen the game tried. 
Carrying a heavy caliber revolver into camp 

may be advisable; this depends upon circum- 


stances. I have never yet heard an adequate 
excuse for carrying one on the hunt itself. If 
the tenderfood is the man toting the heavy re- 
volver to camp, it would be well to hide said 
gun in a hollow stump until the time for the 
return. 

I saw one sit up and blaze away at a 
coyote he heard howling close by one night. 
The coyote happened to be in the direction of 
another fellow’s bed, but luckily he was lying flat 
at the time. There was language, and a cessa- 
tion of nocturnal revolver practice, but you will 
grasp the danger. 

If the small gun is really taken along with 

the intention of supplementing the pot there- 
with, then it had best not be the ordinary pistol, 
but the pocket rifle, or the game getter. There 
is slight difference in weight-and a large dit- 
ference in accuracy, the chief advantage of the 
pistol is greater ease of carrying. This is an 
argument good only to the man carrying the 
gun on the hunt itself as a supplement to the 
big rifle. 
. The pocket rifle and the game getter fit 
nicely under the arm in a scabbard. If a strap 
is run across the breast the scabbard cannot 
slip off. regardless of the scrambling done. It 
is particularly desirable for the fishing trip, in 
which case the game getter is a great bringer 
of joy, small game and rattlesnake trophies. 

Smokeless .22 ammunition is less noisy than 
the lesmok or semi-smokeless, but it requires 
stringent care and religious cleaning that night, 
while the other stuff can be removed with noth- 
ing more efficient than water and some dry rags, 
and if it remains in the barrel over night, no 
great harm is done. 


Bears are Fat in North Carolina. 

LinviLttE Fatrs, N.- C., Oct. 25.—Editor 
Forest and Stream: The bear season in the 
Blue Ridge has opened, and the first bear taken 
by the Burleson hounds was a record breaker. 
It weighed 251 pounds after having been killed 
several hours, its entrails removed and the bear 
carried nearly two miles to this place. Yet this 
specimen was not as large as several others that 
have been taken here in recent years. Its frame 
was much smaller, but it was loaded with fat, 
and that made the weight. It has been many 
years since the chestnut and acorn crop has been 
as heavy as this year, so bears, squirrels, ’coons, 
turkeys and pigs are all getting fat on them. 
This bear had fat on his back five inches thick 
and was completely coated with it from one 
to five inches thick. The burden of fat is so 
great the bears can’t travel much, so the race 
is short. This one ran only about half a mile 
before the dogs held it, and Commodore Burle- 
son and Arnold Penland came up and poured 
lead into it. The bear had plenty of fight, how- 
ever, and made away with one of the best of the 
Burleson hounds. F. W. BIcKNELL. 


Maryvet, Md., Oct. 25.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I like your paper all right and enjoy 
reading it. I have always gotten good results 
from advertising in its columns, and think it is 


second to none. 
H. H. Situ, O. K. Kennels. 





A Canadian Eagle Hunt. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

On the 15th of May, 1913, about 2 o’clock 
in the afternoon, accompanied by my friend 
Rufus Shirley, and an Indian guide, I set out 
from the North Lake Fish and Game Club on 
Lake Commando, twelve miles from Point au 
Chene, P. Q., Canada, and sixty-five miles north 
of Montreal, with the idea of obtaining a photo- 
graph of an eagle’s nest on a cliff about 400 feet 
up the side of a mountain. 

The eagles had been carrying off chickens 
from the club, but no one had ever been able to 
get a shot at them, so we determined to destroy 
the birds if possible, as well as photograph the 
nest. We crossed the lake in a canoe and pro- 
ceeded along the base of the cliff to a spot about 
a quarter of a mile south of where we figured 
the nest to be. We then proceeded to climb up. 
The guide went ahead, and in two places had 
to climb trees, swing himself over the ledge of 
a rock and lower a rope to us. By climbing and 
taking advantage of footholds in the rock we 
were able to follow him. Our equipment con- 
sisted of a block and falls fifty feet long, a stout 
clothes line fifty feet long, a camera, a .30-30 
rifle, an axe and a .38 caliber revolver. By hard 
climbing, at the end of two and a half hours 
we arrived at the top of the ledge and found 
the walking easy until looking over the side of 
the cliff, fifty feet below us, we saw the nest 
containing four eggs. Just then the guide cried, 
“Look! look!” Above our heads we made out 
a speck in the sky, which proved to be a very 
large eagle. This one was shortly followed by 
another, and they kept circling above us and 
whistling during the time we were preparing to 
capture the eggs. We tied the block to a tree, 
and Shirley, putting another rope under his 
arms, attached himself to the other end and pre- 
pared to descend. The nest was on a flat rock 
about four by five feet, which stood out straight 
from the cliff, and below the nest was a drop 
of about 350 feet, the cliff shearing in from the 
nest. 

From where we stood the view was superb. 
We were able to see Cross Lake, fifteen miles 
in the distance, as well as numerous other lakes, 
and our point of vantage commanded a bird’s- 
eye view of Lake Commando itself, which has 
150 miles of shore line. When all was secure, 
Shirley gave the word and we let him over the 
cliff. The end of the rope was reached, and he 
was still about twenty feet above the nest, sus- 
pended in mid air. So he tied the clothes line 
on the end of the falls and went down the re- 
maining distance hand over hand. Unfortunately 
the position of the sun made it impossible to 
secure a photograph, as it was then 5 o’clock 
Pp. M. Shirley gathered the eggs and packed 
them carefully in a sweater. While he was 
doing this, the eagles started to swoop at him, 
and I, posted on top of the cliff, kept shooting 
at them with the rifle. At last it became evident 
they meant business, as they kept swooping closer 
to him at an increasing speed. He fired two 
shots from his revolver at them, when the larger 
with a wild cry made straight at him. I then 
fired my fifth shot, and by a lucky chance hit 
the great bird. He disappeared into the trees 
400 feet below. Shirley, having secured the 
sweater containing the eggs carefully on his 
back, climbed hand over hand to the block and 
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tackle, hooked himself on, and the guide and 
myself hauled him up. 

It was as hard a trip as I ever had, and 
Shirley's going over the cliff was as nervy a 
piece of work as I have ever seen. We went 
down in about half an hour, and although we 
searched until dark, we could find no sign of 
the eagle I had shot. Whether or not he was 
hanging in some tree at the base of the cliff 
we could not determine. However, there are 
five eagles less to carry off chickens from the 
farm of the North Lake Fish and Game Club, 
and although we were bruised and tired when 
we reached camp, we felt well repaid for our 
trouble, and will always have a great day in 
the open to look back upon. J. F. Haun. 


Canvasback in Massachusetts. 

BraprorD, Mass., Oct. 19—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I am sending you the head of a duck 
which I wish you would identify and advise me 
as to its species. 

This bird was taken by me near this city 
on a small fresh water pond, which lies twenty 
miles inland where I have kept a stand of de- 
coys, and shot for a great many years. Of the 
different varieties of fowl taken during that time 
I do not recall one of this kind. 

It was with a small flock of five broadbills 
to which I sculled in the float, and, while not 
positive, I think that one of the birds which es- 
caped was another of the same breed. 

If I were to make a guess I should say it 
was an adult female canvasback from descrip- 
tion given in “American Duck Shooting.” Am 
I right in so assuming, and if so are they not 
somewhat uncommon on this portion of the 
Atlantic coast? CHarLES B. Morss. 

[Our correspondent is right in his conjec- 
ture as to the specimen sent. It is a female 
canvasback, and we are glad that he was able 
to identify it from the description given in 
“American Duck Shooting.” 

Up to the early years of the present century 
the canvasback was very seldom seen in Massa- 
chusetts. The old writers speak of it as rare 
there, “very rare,” “very rare, transient visitor” 
and “chance straggler,” but about 1903 and 1904 
the birds began to increase in numbers, so that 
in the year 1909 hundreds were killed and seen. 
The question of the birds’ increased numbers in 
Massachusetts was studied by S. Prescott Fay, 
who in Vol. XXVII., of the Auk, printed an in- 
teresting paper, giving the results of his inquiry. 
He adds to his paper the following note: 

“Not only are canvasbacks becoming more 
numerous, but scaups and redheads have also 
noticeably increased lately. They are now seen 
and shot in some ponds in Cape Cod and Ply- 
mouth county, which they never frequented be- 
fore; and in some localities where they for- 
merly were met with, only occasionally they are 
now becoming quite common, so that their ar- 
rivals during the fall migrations can be de- 
pended on with a reasonable degree of certainty. 
This flight, or rather change in the migratory 
route, seems to include these three varieties of 
ducks. The question is whether this condition 
is only temporary or whether it is to be per- 
manent.” 

Gunners at large can help to solve this 
question by making reports of the birds they 
kill or see, giving dates and localities. The 
whole question is one of great interest—Eb1Tor. ] 
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California Duck Season Promises Well, 
BY GOLDEN GATE. 


WueEN the duck season opens on Oct. 15, 
hunters will find a plentiful supply of water- 
fowl in the territory contiguous to San Fran- 
cisco Bay. The supply of home-bred birds this 
season is much larger than usual, especially in 
the counties along the Oregon line. These birds 
are now working their way down the Sacra- 
mento Valley. Large flocks are now feeding on 
the marshes of San Francisco Bay, and sport 
on the opening day promises to be excellent, un- 
less a heavy rainstorm occurs to scatter the web 
feet. In Southern California the birds are very 
numerous, and reports indicate that the season 
should be the best enjoyed in years. 

In the Tulare Lake section ducks are plen- 
tiful, but they are still dying in large numbers, 
The Fish and Game Commission has an investi- 
gator on the ground, but as far as can be learned 
it is not an epidemic that is raging. It is he- 
lieved that the wholesale death of the birds is 
caused by impure water and food, and that this 
will be brought to an end as soon as a heavy 
rainfall occurs. The commission would probably 
close this district to hunting for a time if it had 
the authority in order to prevent the birds from 
being placed on the market, but unfortunately 
there is no provision in the game laws making 
this possible. 


Assisting Government Officials. 
BY GOLDEN GATE. 

Now that the Federal game law covering 
the open season for migratory wildfowl is in 
effect, the uncertainty which has attended the 
situation in California has been cleared. In two 
of the fish and game districts into which the 
State.is divided, embracing the extreme north- 
ern and southern sections, the California law 
permits duck hunting on the first of October, but 
the new Federal regulations will take precedence 
and hunting will commence on all of the dis- 
tricts of the State on Oct. 15. Considerable dis- 
satisfaction has been voiced in Southern Cali- 
fornia in regard to the new regulations, and there 
are those who believe that the State law can- 
not be interfered with by Federal statute. Doubt- 
less some ducks will be shot before the 15th of 
the month, and a test case will probably be held. 
The Fish and Game Commission will co-operate 
with the Federal authorities and will arrest all 
those found hunting earlier. Commissions have 
been received for its deputies from Washington, 
and thus they will be clothed with Federal, as 
well as State, power. Notices have been sent 
broadcast explaining the Federal law which 
shortens the duck hunting season in this State, 
making the period in which this bird may be 
shot from Oct. 15 to Feb. 1, and which makes 
it unlawful to shoot any shore birds except the 
golden and black-crested plover, jack snipe, 
Wilson snipe and yellowlegs. The woodduck 
may not be shot for five years and fantail 
pigeons are given similar protection. The pro- 
tection given pigeons meets with the popular 
approval of practically all sportsmen, as_ this 
bird was threatened with extinction in the no 
distant future. 


In changing address, the old as well as the 
new should be given. : 
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The Golden Shad or Skipjack 


River Game Fish of the First Magnitude 


A Mississippi 


RANSPLANT an Eastern or Northern fly 
fisherman to the middle Mississippi Valley 
and let him confine himself to fishing the 

Fathers of Waters exclusively, and you have in 
short order a thoroughly disgusted fisherman, 
for it is an incontrovertible fact that such fishes 
as the bass, both large and small-mouth, the 
pickerel and others lack the vim and dash, when 
hooked, of the same species from colder, clearer 
streams tributary to these waters. 

For the benefit of those who like myself 

have been accustomed to fishing for the small- 





By THADDEUS SURBER 


alosoides), and the gizzard shad (Dorosoma 
cepedianum). Unfortunately this fish is con- 
sidered worthless as food, as it is very generally 
poor and lean during the spring and summer, 
but in the fall it is decidedly fat and should be 
as palatable as any of the other herrings, yet 
it is not in its food qualities in which we are 
most interested, though this is unfortunate, it 
must be admitted, but its qualities as a fighter 
in which we are most interested. 

My attention was first drawn to its game 
qualities when I took up my residence within 


GOLDEN SHAD OR SKIPJACK. 


mouthed bass in its proper element, those clear 
cold streams to the eastward of the Mississippi 
Valley and in the north, where it reaches its 
greatest development as a game fish, it is here 
my purpose to draw attention to a little known 
fish which possesses all the fighting qualities of 
the small-mouth and even approaches the land- 
locked salmon in its ability to keep the angler 
on the qui vive when once hooked. Reference 
is here made to the hitherto despised skipjack 
(Pomolobus chrysochloris). While it is a true 
herring, it is seldom called such, but enjoys such 
local names as “nailrod” at New Boston, IIl.; 
“mackerel” at Keokuk, Iowa, and “skipjack” at 
various points on the Mississippi and along the 
White River in Arkansas. The name skipjack 
is misleading, as it is applied to two other mem- 
bers of the Jsospondyli, the moon-eye (Hiodon 


its area of abundance in 1910, but I had not 
then become disgusted with the Mississippi bass 
as a fighter, and it was later, when this disgust 
had become accentuated, that my attention was 
so directed and that a determination was made 
to give this fish a trial at the first opportunity. 
A professional fisherman living at Clarendon, 
Ark., declared to. me last winter that when he 
went fishing for sport he always selected a time, 
usually in the March or April run, when these 
fish were ascending White River, and with his 
light bamboo rod and either live minnows or a 
spoon, fished till satiated with the sport. Per- 
sonally my opportunity came last August (1913) 
while making a collection of these fishes for 
scientific study. The big power dam at Keokuk, 
Iowa, retarded the upward migration, and they 
were very abundant in the swift water immedi- 


ately below the dam during the entire summer. 
Equipped with my old lancewood bass rod (fly), 
some live minnows and artificial lures as acces- 
sories, I spent an entire afternoon, and the fol- 
lowing forenoon in such enjoyable sport as I 
have not had in years. 

Tying our boat fast to one of the old piles 
over water about ten feet deep, where it was 
a boiling current of swift water, we proceeded 
to catch in the course of about two hours and 
twenty-three minutes very fine specimens, fifteen 
of them falling to my rod. The best fishing 
was between 5 Pp. M. and dark, and the follow- 
ing morning we fourd them rising less freely, 
and none at all after 9 A. m. In fishing, it was 
found necessary to keep the bait, minnow or 
spoon right at the surface, for if allowed to 
sink even a few inches below, they failed to 
strike. In striking, they often missed, and in 
doing so described a circle by jumping fully two 
feet in the air. When hooked, the fight was 
swift and earnest, the fish jumping repeateaiy 
into the air, fully three feet in several instances, 
and then going to the bottom to reappear with 
incredible swiftness as it again leaped. The 
leaps performed by various fish differed of 
course, but averaged ten, and in some cases as 
many as fourteen times, and never less than 
eight even in the smallest individuals. With a 
lighter rod the pleasure would be much greater. 
During these two days the favorite lure seemed 
to be minnows, but I also took them with the 
Caledonian minnow, a No. 2 skinner spoon, and 
one on a coachman lake trout fly. 

When fresh from the water I know of a 
no more beautiful, symmetrical fish, as it is built 
like a thoroughbred, and the rich steel blue back 
and cheeks, with the purplish and golden irides- 
cence of the sides arouses enthusiasm in even 
the most phlegmatic temperament. 

The accompanying photograph was made 
from a fall run fish taken near Fairport, Iowa, 
Sept. 25, and represents a fish twelve inches in 
length and in the pink of condition, The average 
length is about fifteen inches, 

The geographical range of this fish is given 
as the entire Mississippi from the Gulf of 
Mexico at least as far as Lake Pepin, the Ohio 
River and (introduced) into the Great Lakes 
through the canals. While it has been considered 
by our best authorities as a resident throughout 
its entire range, this needs confirmation. It 
makes its appearance in the White River at 
Clarendon, Ark., during late March, and arrives 
at New Boston, on the Mississippi, early in May, 
but in greatest abundance during the first week 
in June. Apparently it is an erratic wanderer 
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when not on its regular spring and fall runs, 
and may be common at a certain point at a 
certain time and entirely absent at other times. 
It is a predaceous species, feeding to a great 
éxtent on the smaller fishes, and frequents in 
search of food the swiftest waters of the river, 
preferably with a rocky or gravelly bottom. It 
has lately become of unusual importance, eco- 
nomically, owing to the fact that it is appar- 
ently the exclusive host of one of the most im- 
portant fresh water mussels, so impoftant to the 
perpetuation of the pearl button industry. 


In the Lake Toxaway Country. 


HENDERSONVILLE, N. C., Oct. 19.—Editor 
Forest and Stream: Fily-fishing for trout is 
about over, though a friend made a good catch 
this week—all nice rainbows and none under 
ten inches. 

I returned a week ago from a pleasant little 
mountain trip, in which my better half and two 
daughters joined. It was to the Lake Toxaway 
country. The mountains were in their most 
beautiful dress and the weather was fine. One 
day my youngest daughter walked with me 
around the lake, sixteen miles. It was a de- 
lightful tramp. On another both the girls joined 
me in a six mile tramp to join some friends 
at lunch at their mountain home, some 3,500 feet 
above sea level, returning after lunch none the 
worse for the tramp of at least twelve miles. 

The mast is very abundant this fall, the 
crop of chestnuts greater than any for the past 
fourteen years, I am told. We picked them up 
in every road we walked. Chestnuts will no 
doubt sell for something like seventy-five cents 
per bushel a week from now. The woods every- 
where are strewn with acorns of various kinds, 
.from white oak to chestnut oak, the last being 
very large. So we expect fat deer this season, 
_and I am told they are plentiful. Ruffed grouse, 
too, are said to be more plentiful than for years 
past... This, as well as the heavy crop of chest- 
nuts, we attribute to a very dry June, the pollen 
not_ being knocked _ off the blooming chestnut 
trees .by:heavy rains, and the dry weather aiding 
the, birds..when very young. 

Partridge (quail) are more plentiful than 
in years past. They rise in coveys as the train 
rushes by, or run across the country roads as 
you ride, drive or walk past. I hear them in 
the early morning as they call in coming off their 
ground roosts, no doubt scattered by some dog 
or cat the previous evening. 

That was a capital article in a recent issue on 
the “dry fly” or “dry-fly fishing.” 

I have been reading every letter I have seen 
on the subject, and when I saw the caption of 
this one, I picked it out from all the other good 
ones and got caught on that “dry-fly” in good 
shape. But the idea of a man stowing away a 
quart of strong fire-water at a sitting! Surely, 
“men were men in those days,” but I heard of 
one only a few years ago that would consume 
a quart of whiskey in a half day’s run on a 


passenger train, and yet not one on the train_ 


not knowing him was the wiser, and he did not 
show any signs of it then. There was quite a 


good lesson in that article on the “dry-fly.” Cer- 
tainly in our rough mountain streams it is one 
to remember. 

Certainly dry-fly fishing has more of sport 
in it than wet-fly fishing. 


ErNeEsT L. EwBANK. 


The Necessity of a Fishing License 


By HENRY CHASE, Author of “Game Protection and Propagation in America” 


F I may be permitted to say so, for over 
] twenty years past I have steadily advocated 
the adoption in every State in the Union 
of a system of licensing every person who de- 
sires to hunt or fish, and this to include both 
the residents and non-residents of each State. 
When several of us “protection cranks” pro- 
posed this scheme at a meeting of sportsmen in 
the West some years ago, we were called vision- 
ary radicals. The reasons which led my feeble 
intellect to conceive that this system was neces- 
sary for the more effectual protection and propa- 
gation of both game and fish were numerous and 
convincing, and I have never had cause since that 
time to apprehend that these reasons were wrong 
in principle or in practice. 

They told us in those pioneer days of game 
conservation that if such a system were adopted, 
it would be vicious class legislation, and tend to 
strike at the great principle of American per- 
sonal liberty, and should any Legislature attempt 
to enact such a measure, it would do so at its 


peril. But I take it that at present we have 


_outlived that notion, for we now find that hunt- 


ing license laws are in force in every State in 
the Union and fishing licenses are required in 
seven States. The reasons which led many of 
us to believe that such licenses were a good 
thing for a State and the causé of game and 
fish protection were exactly identical with re- 
spect to both game birds and mammals and the 
fish. We never thought or conceived of segre- 
gating the two theories, and personally it has 
always passed my comprehension why a State 
should license the hunters and not ‘the fisher- 
men, . But, you may inquire, why do you favor 
a fishing license? Before answering this query, 
permit me to propound one in return: Why do 
you advocate a hunting license? (As we shall 
assume that you do.) 

Now, let us examine this question and see 
what the answer brings forth. There are just 
two strong, convincing arguments in favor of 
the adoption of hunting licenses which the ad- 
vocates of such measures have used with tell- 
ing effect before every Legislature in the coun- 
try. 

First, and primarily, a hunting license sys- 
tem will produce revenue, independently of a 
general appropriation, with which to establish, 
support and maintain a separate State depart- 
ment of game and fisheries; to pay salaries and 
expenses of special officers in enforcing the game 
laws; to purchase tracts of land for game 
refuges and breeding farms, and to engage in 
artificial propagation of game. 

Second, hunting licenses tend to the more 
efficient regulation of the privilege of hunting— 
a privilege over which the sovereign State exer- 
cises control. Such licenses aid in eliminating 
an undesirable class of hunters who kill song 
and insectivorous birds, and make the real 
sportsman take more of a personal interest in 
the game which is the common property of all 
the people of a State in their collective sovereign 
capacity. 

If, then, we will admit that these reasons 
are controlling and have proved of practical 





benefit in every State, why will not the same 
arguments apply with equal force in the case of 
the fishermen? To my mind they are even much 
stronger with respect to the latter. The busi- 
ness of artificial propagation of game birds and’ 
mammals is yet in its infancy in this country, 
while that of fish has long since passed the ex- 
perimental stage and has now entered the do- 
main of recognized value, efficiency and certainty, 
Every State has its fish hatcheries. Some have 
only a few, while others are abundantly supplied 
with expensive plants, buildings and equipment, 
and the National Government has a long string 
of hatching stations extending from the Atlantic 
to the Pacific, and from the Great Lakes to the 
Gulf of Mexico. All of these hatcheries are 
in charge of trained experts who can. calculate 
to a nicety in advance just what the total pro- 
duct of their establishments will be when they 
are informed what amount of funds they will 
be permitted to use in their work. ; 

If, now, we will only pause and investigate 
from whence these funds are derived, we will 
undoubtedly be surprised to learn that in most 
of the States they come directly and wholly from 
the pockets of the hunters who pay for licenses. 
Very riaturally then we inquire, why should this 
be so? If the hunting license is a good thing 
for the State, why is not the fishing license an 
equally good thing? Why should the hunters 
be compelled to support and maintain the whole 
department of game and fisheries without any 
contribution upon the part of the fishermen? 
It is a matter of common knowledge that there 
are hundreds—and even thousands, perhaps—of 
persons in each State who enjoy the sport of 
fishing, but who never take a gun in their hands. 
Fishing is a summer sport which comes at vaca- 
tion time when thousands of recreationists are 
enjoying the glorious open air in the wilds and 
the country, and most of them want to fish. 
They are very greatly in the majority among 
sportsmen—some by preference and others from 
the necessity of their vacation time. A numer- 
ous class of fishermen come into a State from 
outside its borders, and are permitted to enjoy 
the benefit: of stocked streams and ponds that 
were all so stocked at the expense of the hunt- 
ers. Manifestly this is unjust, and we can now 
hear the great murmur of discontent, growing 
stronger each year, among the hunters. And it 
is only a matter of time when this protest from 
the hunters is bound to be heard and heeded. 
So why delay and wait longer before final ac- 
tion? The case is clear and the need urgent. 
We need more fish, obtained by artificial propa- 
gation, and more stocking of our streams and 
lakes: we need more hatcheries and trained men 
to handle the planting of stock fish. It goes 
without saying that these objects cannot be ac- 
complished without more sinews of war, and 
certainly this revenue ought not be raised by 
increasing the tax on hunters. That would be 
outrageous, and tend to discredit the whole 
American system of game protection as unjust 
and unfair. 

On the other hand, the hunters are entitled 
to the greater part of the present game funds 
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for the purpose of protecting the game birds 
and mammals and restocking game covers. They 
are entitled to demand this allotment of the 
funds as a matter of right, and they are de- 
manding it on every suitable occasion. 

But, again, who is objecting to fishing 
licenses, anyway? Obviously, it is not the fisher- 
men themselves, for there is scarcely a sports- 
man anywhere who wets a line or baits a hook 
that would not gladly contribute his share to 
the general game fund, if only he could be 
assured that whenever he paid over his license 
fee that money would be returned to him ten- 
fold by additional fish placed in his favorite 
waters, and there properly protected by law until 
such time as reproduction could occur. In fact, 
all the fishermen would demand is what the 
hunters now demand—that their license money 
be not squandered and wasted, nor diverted by 
our amiable politicians from the game fund into 
some other channel and used for schools, high- 
ways or other public purposes. The sportsmen, 
like other good citizens, are now paying their 
proportionate share of taxes for these other pur- 
poses, and they insist and rightly so, that this 
license money be used for the sole purpose of 
protecting and propagating game and fish. 

It can scarcely be denied, then, that the 
pressing need of the times in the way of game 
legislation is a uniform and economical system 
of fishing licenses. The hunting license has 
come to stay, and the next logical move is for 
the fishing license to join it. The former has 
had a practical test; it has not been found want- 
ing; its more obnoxious features have been 
eliminated, and the lesson we learn from it is 
that the fishing license should join it at once. 
The sportsmen are all coming to this view, and 
have been more than willing to bear the burden 
such licenses would occasion, but the politicians 
are undecided about the matter. 

Evidently the safe and practical plan is to 
require every resident sportsman who desires to 
either hunt or fish, or both, to secure one license 
therefor, which will cover both privileges, and 
for one and the same fee, while non-residents 
should be permitted to take out separate licenses. 
This is only justice to the latter, owing to their 
temporary sojourn in the State. Now is the 
time for the sportsmen to take up this subject 
and act upon it. 





California Streams Being Surveyed. 
BY GOLDEN GATE. 

Tue California Fish and Game Commission 
has commenced a survey of the streams of Cali- 
fornia that will be unique in character and 
which, when completed, will be of great value 
to anglers. It is planned*to compile maps show- 
ing the course of each stream, its length, the 
character of the country through which it passes, 
the obstructions that are met with, together with 
the varieties of fish life to be found in it at 
various points, where plantings have been made 
and similar information. These maps will also 
show the locations of diverting ditches, screens, 
fishways, etc., and will, in short, be a complete 
record. During the past season the commission 
has been actively at work enforcing the law in 
regard to the screening of ditches, and under its 
direction a large number of screens have been 
installed. The large corporations have been 
quick to comply with the provisions of the law, 
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when their attention has been called to tlem, but 
there are still thousands of diverting Jlitches in 
the State that are not equipped with screening 
devices. ‘Some of these screens are large affairs, 
one having been constructed in the Sacramento 
Valley recently that required five tons of ma- 
terial. During the past season the commission 
has had a man in the field almost constantly 
whose sole duties are to see that proper screens 
and fishways are installed, and he had made sur- 
veys of many of the leading streams of Northern 
California. The completion of the maps upon 
which work has been commenced will assist ma- 
terially in keeping track of these installations. 
Necessarily this work will be slow. as the com- 
mission has but limited funds at its command 
with many hundred streams to be given its at- 
tention. 


Fishing in California. 
BY GOLDEN GATE, 


A HEAvy run of salmon has entered the 
Golden Gate, and anglers are enjoying some of 
the best sport that has fallen their lot in years. 
While a number of large fish have been taken 
in the Bay, and the fishermen on the Sacra- 
mento River are making good hauls, the best 
catches by far have been made outside the Heads. 
Recently J. Brown, R. Kingwell, Walter Allen 
and Joe Bickerstaff, of Marin county, spent the 
day just outside the bar and returned with ten 
fish that weighed 300 pounds. Three of these 
tipped the beam at forty pounds each, and the 
other seven all weighed more than twenty-five 
pounds. 

Deputy Fish and Game Commissioner T. W. 
Birmingham recently discovered a set net in the 
Sacramento River on the Butte county side, and 
the Fish and Game Commission has applied for 
permission to destroy this. The net was 400 
feet in length and a four and six-inch mesh. 

The Big Creek reservoir in Fresno county 
was recently stocked with 40,000 Loch Leven 
trout by A. D. Ferguson, district fish and game 
commissioner, assisted by Kenneth Hughes. This 
reservoir is in the high sierras, and is expected 
to become one of the greatest fishing grounds 
of the State, as it can be easily reached. 

One of the largest plantings of trout fry 
ever made in California was recently made by 
the Dunsmuir Commercial Club, when 300,000 
fish were liberated in Soda, Shotgun and Hazel 
creeks. Fry planting is still under way in Santa 
Clara valley streams, and in the streams of Mon- 
terey county, but is largely at an end in other 
sections of the State. 

Fishing in the Feather River is now very 
uncertain, but good catches are being made in 
sothe sections. Sport along the North Fork and 
along the main river below Belden has been 
ruined for the season by work on the Big Meadows 
dam, and the same is true of fishing in the Big 
Meadows district itself. In the vicinity of Sloat, 
Cromberg and Blairsden there is still fair sport 
to be enjoyed, but the best results are being 
secured by the use of bait. 

While the water in the streams near San 
Francisco is very low, some very good catches 
are being made. Laguinitas Creek is still good 
for limit baskets, and not all the large fish have 
been taken, as is proved by the recent catch of 
Fred Gantner, who landed an eighteen-inch steel- 
head. 
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Good catches of steelhead trout have been 
made of late on the Eel River, but the best sport 
will not be enjoyed until rather heavy fall rains 
have occurred. A big run of trout is at the 
mouth of the river, and will enter the stream as 
soon as the water is sweetened and the bar 
scoured off. 

Large plantings of trout fry have been made 
in the Yosemite Valley this season by the Gov- 
ernment, the last lot liberated consisting of 50,000 
fish of the rainbow, Eastern brook and Loch 
Leven varieties. 

California anglers will be interested to know 
that the Oregon Fish and Game Commission is 
preparing to establish two new hatcheries next 
year in Klamath county. One will be located 
at Spencer Creek, where a temporary plant has 
been operated this season, and the other will be 
at Odell Lake. 

The Santa Cruz Trout Farm has been in- 
corporated at San Francisco by S. Beck, A. T. 
Maguire and I. Miller, the capital stock being 
placed at $20,000. 

The close season for salmon, as far as net 
fishermen are concerned, is now on and extends 
until Nov. 15. During this time fishing with 
hook and line is allowed, but there is a limit 
of three fish daily. The close season for striped 
bass and shad is also in effect, but anglers are 
allowed to make a daily catch of ten of these 
fish. While market fishermen are not allowed 
to take salmon or striped bass until Nov. 15, the 
sale of fish taken during the open season is now 
allowed under regulations prescribed by the Fish 
and Game Commission. All fish in cold storage 
at the commencement of the closed season were 
weighed, and a careful accounting of the stock 
on hand is made by dealers at regular intervals. 
This is the first season that this plan has been 
placed in operation in California. 

Steelhead fishing on the Eel River is now 
of a high order, and many San Francisco anglers 
are forsaking the streams of the sierras, to which 
regular visits have been made this summer, and 
are now making the trip up the coast. Chub 
salmon are running freely and are rising to the 
fly, while large salmon are being taken with 
trolling spoons. The regular run of steelhead 
trout has commenced, and some great sport is 
being enjoyed at a number of the famous pools 
along this stream, notably at the Weymouth, the 
Greig and the Van Duzen. As soon as a light 
rain is experienced, fishing will improve on the 
upper stretches of the river. Frank Maskey, 
W. A. Morris and S. Hecht recently visited this 
stream and had splendid success. Clarence Hay- 
ward is now spending a few days there and has 
landed several large steelhead trout, one of them 
weighing seven and a half pounds. 

Some excellent sport is expected shortly on 
the Russian River, as a large run of steelheads 
is waiting off the mouth of that stream. As 
soon as a rain occurs to wash away the bar and 
freshen the water, the fish will make their way 
into the deep pools of the river, and anglers will 
again be visiting Duncan’s Mills in numbers. 

While some fair sport is still being enjoyed 
on streams in the high sierras, very low water 
is the rule, and the locations where limit catches 
can be made are few and far between. The best’ 
late season sport is probably on the McCloud 
River, where good fly-fishing did not commence 
until August, and on other tributaries of the 
Sacramento River. 
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THE FORESTRY AMENDMENT. 


Or the four constitutional amendments upon 
which the electors of New York State will vote 
in connection with the forthcoming general elec- 
tion, amendment No, 4 is the one that is being 
most generally discussed. The purpose of this 
proposed amendment is to give the necessary 
authority whereby dams and reservoirs can be 
constructed on the State forest preserve to con- 
trol the flow of certain Adirondack streams. 

If the people of the State of New York 
shall vote away the integrity and security of the 
Adirondack Forest Preserve now guaranteed by 
the constitution, it will be because the voters 

' fail to realize what they are doing. Important 
as are the other issues at stake in the election, 
let us not be blinded as to this one, nor be de- 
ceived into the thought that it is not of moment- 
ous concern. 

Section 7 of Article VII. of the Constitution 
reads: 


Forest Preserve.—Sec. 7. The lands of the State now 
owned, or hereafter acquired, constituting the Forest 
Preserve as now fixed by law, shall be forever kept as 
wild forest lands. They shall not be leased, sold or ex- 
changed, or be taken by any corporation, public or 
private; nor shall the timber thereon be sold, removed or 


destroyed. 


That declaration embodies public opinion 
and represents the public interest. But, need- 
idess to say, it does not suit the scheming indi- 
viduals who are hungering for their old-time 
Uicense to use public property for their own per- 
-sonal advantage; and these intriguers have now 
come forward with a cool proposition that the 
people of the State shall retract their will, as 
expressed in the forestry section of the Con- 
stitution. 

The end sought to be gained by amendment 
No. 4 is wholly and purely private, personal and 
selfish in character, and contrary to the rights 
of the public in the public’s own possessions. 
The intention is to open the way to hand over 
to water power and lumbermen the people’s 
property. 

It was precisely because the Legislature had 


connived at legalized despoiling of the North 
Woods that the citizens of the Commonwealth 
determined once and forever to take from it 
by this constitutional enactment the power for 
further mischief. Security of the people’s heri- 
tage in the Adirondack forests is to be preserved 
only by keeping intact the constitutional prohi- 
bition embodied in Section 7. The amendment 
proposing to nullify the section should be over- 
whelmingly defeated next Tuesday. Every vote 
will count. It will not be enough to avoid cast- 
ing a ballot; a negative vote should be regis- 
tered. Mark the “No” of the forestry amend- 
ment space on the ballot. Save the forests. Pre- 
serve them to the people, to whom they belong. 
Repeat again and with the emphasis of a full 
vote the former declaration that the wild lands 
of the forest preserve shall not be turned over 
to private interests. 


GAME LAWS. 


THE migratory bird law, signed Oct. 1 by 
President’ Wilson, and delay in getting gover- 
nors’ signatures on some State laws, has delayed 
our publication of game laws. We are glad, 
however, to announce that we are on press with 
the most comprehensive publication of this char- 
acter ever put out by this house. More for the 
money has been our aim, and .we have made a 
bull’s-eye. In addition to the complete revised 
game laws we have arranged the migratory bird 
law, so confusing to many gunners, by States; 
so you can tell at a glance open and closed sea- 
sons without figuring out in what zones 
your State lies, and separating galline, ana- 
tide, limicole, rallide and other ‘des’ one 
from another, so that you look for duck or 
whatever else you are after and shoot ac- 
cording to date given in the book. And there 
still is more new stuff. We have added the best 
shooting sections in each State and Province, 
with guides to match. The sportsmen’s hand 
book-section is full of real information on care 
and use of gun, rifle and rod, backwoods surgery, 
camp equipment and a host of hints for sports- 
men, useful at home as well as in the field. By 
experience we have learned that the paper cover 
won't do for a book for camp use, so we have 
selected a waterproofed cloth cover, a little 
thought that will keep your copy permanently. 
And, we have kept the price down to twenty-five 
cents on the first edition of ten thousand. Order 
now, and be sure of your copy. 


INFLUENCE OF THE HOME PAPER. 


It is perhaps not unfair to say that the aver- 
age local paper will chronicle without censure 
and as a creditable achievement the taking of 
excessive bags of game and strings of fish by 
local sportsmen. Nor is it anything less than 
fair to credit the local press with a ready willing- 
ness to take a stand for moderation in fish and 
game killing, if only the attention of the editor 
is called to the subject, and his sympathy is en- 
listed on the side of reasonable sport. The home 
paper may be made a most valuable and efficient 
ally in the cause of game protection. The first 
concern of a sportsmen’s club whose purpose is 
to enforce the laws and raise the standard of 
practice in the field might well be to secure the 
co-operation of the local press. Most right- 
thinking men are in a peculiar degree sensitive 
to the praise or blame of the home paper, where- 


as they might not care very much what was said 
in print of their exploits when the criticism did 
not come so closely home to them. The sugges- 
tion made by a correspondent some time ago 
that the local press should be made an ally in 
the cause of moderate and reasonable, rather than 
excessive and boastful fishing and shooting, is 
deserving of general adoption. 


THE CAMP COOK. 


In camp the fastidious gourmet becomes the 
omnivorous man, As a rule, the members of 
the average camping party do their own cooking. 
That is to say, it is done by the amiable, obliging 
member who will voluntarily, or by popular 
cajolery, act as chef, for which he has the hearty 
approval and support of his affectionate con- 
freres. The camp cook, thus qualified, is gen- 
erally a shining star as a sloppy housekeeper. 

But the urbanite, who thus in camp eats his 
peck of dirt at one sitting, raises not his voice 
in protest. Let the dishes be smeary, the pota- 
toes soggy, the coffee muddy, the bread heavy, 
the fish and game badly dressed and worse 
served, and our good urbanite, so dainty and 
critical at home, avidiously crunches his food and 
gulps more ashes, twigs, fish scales and feathers 
at one meal in camp than he possibly could in 
the course of his whole life at home, yet main- 
taining a discreet reticence the while. If one 
protest were uttered, the volunteer camp cook 
might resign, at the same time pertinently sug- 
gesting that his fellows could cook for them- 
selves, 


POINTS ABOUT FISHWAYS. 


1. THERE are numberless streams capable of 
furnishing valuable supplies of food fish, but now 
barren. 

2. It is foolishness to stock such streams 
with anadromous fishes, if by reason of insur- 
mountable obstructions the fish cannot return 
from the sea to their spawning beds. 

3. Individuals and corporations have no 
right to maintain dams which thus ruin the food 
fish supply or prevent its restoration. 

4. Fishways, properly constructed, will 
remedy the evil by providing a passage for the 
fish over the dams. — 

5. Fishways will not injure the dams, nor 
detract from the efficiency of the water supply. 

6. It is not unreasonable to compel the 
owners of obstructive dams to provide fishways 
for the benefit of the public, whose rights have 
been infringed in this respect chiefly because of 
ignorance. 

7. Efficient fishways are not of necessity ex- 
pensive. Compared with the capital employed 
by the manufacturers who maintain the dams, 
and with the volume of business done by them, 
the cost and maintenancé of a suitable fishway 
are insignificant. 

8. When these principles shall be more 
clearly understood, there will be such an open- 
ing of dams and restocking of now barren 
streams that the prices of freshwater fish will 
be lower than they are to-day. 

There are laws compelling construction of 
fishways, but unfortunately their enforcement is 
not always attended to by the proper authorities, 


. hence it becomes necessary to appeal to the 


honor of those who dam the streams. 
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National Association of | Audubon Societies 


Report of Secretary Submitted at the Ninth Annual Meeting, Oct. 28, 1913 
| By T. GILBERT PEARSON, Executive Secretary 


THE past twelve months has witnessed the 
most remarkable gains in bird protection which 
have ever been achieved during a like period, 
either in this or any other country. 

The pioneer work began years ago by our 
President William Dutcher, and continued with- 
out intermission by him and William Brewster, 
Mrs. Mabel Osgood Wright, Witmer Stone, 
Ruthven Dean, Hon. John F. Lacy and others 
of his early associates, is now bearing fruit to 
a most marvelous extent. No such advance as 
has been made during 1913 would have been 
possible but for the accumulative effect of the 
widespread, persistent educational effort which 
has long been in operation. 

With prophetic eye our great founder de- 
clared in his annual report to the association in 
1909: “It is the chief function of this associa- 
tion to educate the whole mass of our fellow 
citizens regarding the value of wild birds, and 
the intimate relation that exists between them 
and agriculture. If we can devise some means 
of imparting such knowledge to that whole mass 
of the people, we will most surely show them 
that it is to their interest to preserve birds; and, 
when we have succeeded in doing this, the re- 
sult desired—the preservation of birds—will 
surely follow.” 

Not all of Mr. Dutcher’s dream has yet 
come true, but the great force of public senti- 
ment is working rapidly in that direction. 


STATE LEGISLATION. 


The past year legislative sessions were held 
in more than forty States. As usual a large 
number of bills were introduced with a view 
of making changes in the bird and game protec- 
tive laws. Those intended to weaken or break 
down the existing statutes were combatted vigor- 
ously by bird protectors, and with few excep- 
tions were defeated. On the other hand, many 
beneficial measures were enacted. A detailed 
account of accomplishments in this line will be 
found in the reports of the field agents or State 
secretaries published in connection with this re- 
port. A few of the more important laws se- 
cured through the efforts of the Audubon work- 
ers may here be mentioned: 

In Florida, after a long campaign, laws were 
enacted to establish a State Game Commission 
and to protect robins at all times. 

In Michigan a law passed to prohibit the 
sale of heron “aigrettes.” 

The Vermont laws were recodified with 
many beneficial changes, including a prohibition 
of the sale of “aigrettes.” 

In Pennsylvania a campaign was organized 
in connection with the State Audubon Society 
for the purpose of securing a law to make it 
illegal to sell “aigrettes” and the feathers of 
other birds. The importance of such a measure 


was of the first magnitude, as Philadelphia had 
become the headquarters of the wholesale deal- 
ers in bird feather millinery since they were 
driven out of New York by the operations of 
the Audubon anti-feather law. 


The association 





employed a special lecturer, who traveled over 
the State in the interests of the bill. We also 
rented and opened an office in Philadelphia, with 
Chief Clerk B. S. Bowdish in charge. From 
here one circular appeal after another was sent 
broadcast throughout the State, and the public 
conscience was awakened to the support of the 
bill, This Pennsylvania campaign cost the asso- 
ciation more than $2,000, in addition to a vast 
amount of individual effort; but the effort was 
worth all it cost, for the law was passed, and 
the nefarious traffic in the feathers of slaugh- 
tered mother birds will no longer be permitted 
to flourish in Pennsylavnia. 


FEDERAL LEGISLATION. 


When, on March 4, President Taft signed 
the McLean Federal migratory bird law, there 
was placed on the statute boks a measure for 
which this association had been working ever 
since the subject was first brought to public 
attention by George Shiras, 3d, in 1905. While 
practically all organizations and individuals in- 
terested in bird protection had been actively en- 
gaged in securing support in Congress for this 
bill, it is not probable that it would have passed 
when it did, but for the energetic actions of the 
officers of the American Game Protective and 
Propagation Association, whose recent entrance 
into the field of American bird protection we 
warmly welcome. 

The set of regulations regarding the killing: 
of migratory birds which have since been pre- 
pared by Dr. Palmer, Dr. Fisher and Dr. Cooke 
for the United States Department of Agricul- 
ture, and which now have the authority of law, 
is on the whole probably as complete as it is 
expedient to establish at this time. Later it will 
doubtless be found possible to make certain 
changes and readjustments. When this is done, 
we hope it may be possible to extend protection 
to the much-persecuted bobolink in certain States 
where the killing of these birds is now permitted. 

Early in the year your secretary received a 
letter from Henry Oldys, of Washington, D. C., 
calling attention to the fact that some years ago 
an unsuccessful attempt was made by the Audu- 
bon workers to secure a national law to prohibit 
the importation of the feathers of wild birds 
for millinery purposes, and asking if it would 
not be a good chance to bring up the matter 
again at the present session of Congress. Your 
secretary was in Washington shortly after this, 
and in company with Mr. Forbush approached 
some of the Congressmen on the subject, but 
received little encouragement. 

Returning to New York I made formal ap- 
plication to the Ways and Means Committee for 
a hearing, but the answer received from Chair- 
man Underwood's secretary was not satisfactory. 
A circular letter was at once issued to the mem- 
bers of the National Association of Audubon 
Societies, asking them to write to the Ways and 
Means Committee, which was preparing the tariff 
bill, and reauest that your secretary be given 
a hearing. The effect was immediate and per- 





mission was granted without further delay. 

Dr. William T. Hornaday, of the New York 
Zoological Society, then joined forces with us, 
and together we appeared before the Ways and 
Means Committee of Congress on Jan. 30. By 
prearrangement Dr. Hornaday asked that the 
feathers of all birds be prohibited from entry, 
and your secretary stated that if we could not 
get this, we would ask for the prohibition of the 
importation of the feathers of all American 
birds, and the feathers of all birds which re- 
semble species found in America. This would 
conform in large measure with certain existing 
State laws. To our satisfaction the committee 
adopted the larger, clear-cut provision and in- 
corporated it in the tariff bill. 

The National Association and New York 
Zoological Society then organized a nation-wide 
campaign for the support of the proviso, and 
alternately issued circulars of appeal to the pub- 
lic asking people to communicate their view to 
their Senators or Congressmen. The two or- 
ganizations co-operated constantly throughout 
the campaign. Your secretary made several trips 
to Washington in the interests of the provision 
and was in close touch by letter and wire with 
our friends in both branches of Congress 
throughout the months the measure was pend- 
ing. 

All six of the regular field agents of the 
association worked heroically in their various 
fields. Many of the State Audubon Societies 
spent much energy and money on the subject. 
Sportsmen’s associations, women’s clubs and 
humane societies all did splendid work. The 
association paid the expenses of a number of 
men who went to Washington to labor personally 
with Senators and Congressmen. Among these 
were Hon. Jesse Mercer, State Game Warden 
of Georgia; Hon. John H. Wallace, State Game 
Warden of Alabama; William Haskell, of New 
York, Vice-President of the American Game 
Protective and Propagation Association, and 
E. H. Forbush, of Massachusetts. Mr. Oldys 
worked for the measure whenever he was in 
Washington and spoke in its behalf when on 
his lecturing trips. The association also em- 
ployed two agents who worked in Atlanta to 
help awaken the people of Georgia to the fact 
that their Senator, Hoke Smith, stood in need 
of some education in the matter of bird pro- 
tection. It has been estimated that over 200,000 
letters and telegrams were received by Senators 
and Representatives from people who favored 
this measure. 

The struggle was long. At times it was ex- 
ceedingly animating, but was never very dis- 
couraging, for like it has ever been in our ex- 
tensive campaigns for bird protection, we gained 
strength every day from the very beginning, 
and the enemy lost ground every day the fight 
went on. 

No small amount of energy was expended 
in financing the campaign which cost the asso- 
ciation something over $2,200. And now, after 
an elapse of less than nine months from the 





time the matter was first brought to the atten- 
tion of Congress, we have a Federal law which 
absolutely prohibits the importation of the feath- 
ers of all birds, except for educational purposes. 
Ostrich plumes and the feathers of domestic 
fowls are not included. This makes the United 
States the leader of all nations of the world in 
the suppression of the feather traffic. 


GENERAL WARDEN WORK. 


During the year the association has investi- 
gated many complaints regarding violation of 
bird protective laws. We have caused the arrest 
and conviction of more than one merchant in 
New York city for selling heron “aigrettes” and 
other feathers. We have also reported to State 
game commissioners many cases of the illegal 
killing of birds. We always give careful atten- 
tion to any cases reported to the New York 
office, and all field agents understand that they 
are to do likewise. 

The association has employed during the 
spring and summer twenty-seven guards to 
serve as wardens at’ the various important breed- 
ing colonies of water birds, which it has been 
our custom to protect. These guarded colonies 
are situated mainly in Michigan, Maine, New 
York, New Jersey, Virginia, Florida and Louis- 
The colony birds had a most successful 
season. Not in years have they suffered less 
from the effects of storms and tides. About 
two million birds are believed to have found a 
safe refuge on the islands or lakes protected by 
the agents the past season. 

EGRET PROTECTION. 

Not included in the number of wardens 
mentioned above are the sixteen men employed 
the past season to locate and protect egret 
colonies in the Southern States. 

These birds had a few years ago become so 
rare, and so much public interest is centered in 
their protection it is well to record in perma- 
nent form as complete a record of their num- 
ber and distribution as possible. 

In North Carolina one colony is known and 
protected. It contained this year about fifty- 
nine egrets and twenty-five snowy egrets. 

In South Carolina there are about a dozen 
important heronries, containing egrets of one 
or both species, and a somewhat larger number 
of places where a few birds breed. We estimate 
the number of breeding egrets in this State at 
1,000 and of snowy egrets 3,000. 

Ten wardens in Florida guarded about 2,700 
breeding egrets and 1,000 snowy egrets. 

In Georgia, where our largest egret colony 
is located, the number believed to have occurred 
there was 1,200. 

Thus from the reports of the wardens and 
other sources we believe that it is not far from 
correct to say that during the past summer the 
association protected about 6,400 large egrets 
and 4.025 snowy egrets. 

Capt. B. J. Pacetti, of Ponce Park, Fia., 
inspector of Government bird reservations, and 
in the past one of our most active wardens, re- 
cently secured the conviction of two men who 
shot egrets near Daytona. The case of the four 
plume hunters now being tried for raiding Alli- 
gator Bay colony and firing on our warden, 
Charles Allen, is still pending in the courts. 


iana. 


JUNIOR AUDUBON WORK. 
For future effect perhaps the most import- 
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ant work in which this association is engaged 
to-day is the organizing of Audubon classes 
among the school children of the country and 
giving them systematic instruction in bird study 
and bird protection. 

This effort began three years ago with the 
first large contribution from Mrs. Russell Sage 
for bird work in the Southern States. In this 
endeavor we to-day have the active co-operation 
of a number of the State societies, particularly 
Massachusetts, Rhode Island, Ohio, Connecticut, 
New Jersey, Pennsylvania and Florida. 

The splendid financial support received from 
Mrs. Sage, and from one other member whose 
name we are not permitted to divulge, has per- 
mitted us to continue and greatly increase this 
work the past year. As the classes are furnished 
with material which costs us two dollars for 
every one received from the children’s fees, it 
would have been utterly impossible to acccm- 
plish the results which we have to record but 
for this help. Mrs. Sage gave $5,000 again this 
year, and we enrolled over 12,000 junior members 
in the Southern schools, There is more interest 
in bird study in the Northern States and less 
effort is required to interest teachers and pupils. 
For this reason, by means of $7,000 contributed 
by our unnamed friend, over 40,000 junior mem- 
bers were added the past twelve months in the 
North. I believe the number will be even greater 
the coming year, as our benefactor has provided 
a fund of $10,000 for this work. 

ALASKA. 

The work of preparing special material for 
educational work in Alaska has gone forward 
this year nearly to completion. Six leaflets, with 
colored plates and outline drawings, have been 
issued on Alaska bird subjects. These, together 
with a special article on the general bird life of 
Alaska, prepared by E. W. Nelson, and other 
material, will shortly be embodied in book form, 
and will be supplied to every one of the 8,000 
school children of that territory. 

It will be remembered that this entire under- 
taking is being financed by one of our loyal and 
liberal members, whose name we regret to say 
the donor insists on withholding for the present. 
From the fund furnished from this same source, 
Dr. Herold Heath, of Stanford University, Cali- 
fornia, was employed the past summer to repre- 
sent the association as warden and special in- 
vestigator to the Forster Island Government Bird 
Reservation off the southern coast of Alaska. 


FIELD AGENTS. 


Six field agents were engaged by the board 
the past year to give part or all of their time to 
lecturing and attending to other duties in con- 
nection with Audubon work in their respective 
territories. These were: E. H. Forbush, in New 
England; Wm. L. Finley, in Oregon; Miss Kath- 
arine H. Stuart, in Virginia; Dr. Eugene Swope, 
in Ohio; E. V. Visart, in Arkansas, and James 
Henry Rice, in South Carolina. 

All of these rendered splendid service, and 
the detailed reports of their efforts will be pub- 
lished and distributed to members with this re- 
port. In addition to their other labors, Messrs. 
Forbush, Rice and Swope rendered material ser- 
vice in adding many names to the list of mem- 
bers and subscribers to the association. In this 
connection we regret to state that Mr. Forbush 
has found his duties as State ornithologist of 
Massachusetts to have become so great that he 
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will be unable to devote as much time to Audu- 
bon matters as formerly. The board has, there- 
fore, arranged for Winthrop Packard, secretary 
of the Audubon Society of that State, to give 
one-half of his time to the work of the associa- 
tion in Massachusetts. 


STATE SOCIETIES, 


We cannot well over-estimate the import- 
ance of the splendid work being done by the 
thirty or more State Audubon societies. These 
organizations contain hundreds of the most 
zealous bird lovers and bird protectionists in the 
land, and their influence on the conservation of 
the wild life in their several States is a most 
pronounced fact, as is well known to all de- 
stroyers of wild life. 

A strong State society has recently been 
formed in Arkansas. Mr. Visart and many 
ladies of Little Rock have been working to this 
end for some time, and the society was launched 
upon the occasion of a lecture delivered this 
month in that city by E. A. MclIlhenny, one of 
our Louisiana members, and a most active 
worker for conservation. It will be recalled that 
it was through this gentleman’s activities that 
Mrs. Russell Sage became interested last year 
in. the purchase of Marsh Island as a bird re- 
serve. 

PUBLICATIONS. 

It has been the custom of the association 
for some time to issue each year six new edu- 
cational leaflets, each one giving a brief life 
history of some American bird. These are al- 
ways published first in our official organ, Bird 
Lore. 

The past year eleven subjects have been 
treated in this manner, as follows: Hudsonian 
Curlew, written by A. C. Bent; Ruffed Grouse, 
by Dr. George Bird Grinnell; Willow Ptarmigan, 
by Joseph Grinnell; Emperor Goose and the 
Alaska Longspur, by E. W. Nelson; Crested 
Auklet, by Dr. C. H. Townsend; Tufted Puffin, 
by W. L. Dawson; Catbird, by Witmer Sione; 
Chickadee, by E. H. Forbush, and Green Heron 
aud Brown Thrasher, by T. Gilbert Pearson. 

In addition to the above our first thirty 
leaflets issued have all been rewritten, and six- 
teen of them provided with new colored illus- 
trations. Our entire series of educational leaf- 
lets has thus been rendered uniform as to ap- 
pearance and manner of treatment. The cost 
of ten of these early subjects, in which Mr. 
Dutcher was especially interested, was met from 
the income of the Mary Dutcher Memorial Fund. 


GENERAL, 


During the year the association expended 
$1,206.10 in co-operation with others in the con- 
struction of a stout wire fence inclosure on the 
Government Niobrara Bird Reservation in Ne- 
braska, to which a herd of bison, elk and deer 
have since been removed. : 

We purchased an island near Charleston, 
S. C., which is a. famous ancestral breeding 
ground for snowy herons, and provided funds 
to the Charleston Museum to replant with trees 
another heronry, which had been almost de- 
stroyed by axe men. 

We have contributed to the general or 
special work of several State Audubon Societies 
and individual workers, and in other ways have 
sought to aid and encourage organizations and 
individuals engaged in wild life preservation. 
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The volume of material in the foim of 
books, bound leaflets and field glasses, sold from 
the office has been more than doubled during 
the year. In the office the secretary now has the 
constant help of twelve busy assistants. 


FINANCIAL, 


During the year fees for thirty-six life mem- 
berships have been received, making the ‘total 
life membership to date seventy-two. The sus- 
taining members have increased in number from 
1,625 to 2,336. The income of the association 
for general. expenses has amounted to over 
$70,000. In addition to this the following 
sums have been added to the permanent endow- 
ment fund: By gift, from the heirs of L. F. 
Dommerich, $5,000; by bequest of Carolina M. 
Martin, $1,900; and from life members, $3,600, 
or $10,500 in all. Thus, it will be seen that the 


gross income of the association for the year ex- 
ceeded the very gratifying sum of $80,000, which 
is over $21,000 more than the income last year. 
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As is well known, the most difficult problem 
confronting those engaged in work of the 
character in which we are working is the secur- 
ing of sufficient funds to meet pressing needs 
and admit of normal growth. Much of your 
secretary's time and attention is, therefore, 
necessarily exended in fostering this particular 
feature of the Audubon movement without which 
it would be impossible to carry forward our vari- 
ous activities. 

In this connection your secretary wishes the 
membership to know that as the executive officer 
of this association, he constantly feels a deep 
sense of gratitude to the other officers and mem- 
bers of the board for their constant and hearty 
personal co-operation in the great» work which, 
three years ago, he dared to undertake; and 
should he, in a moment of weakness, point with 
pride to the fact that the income and working 
force of the association has, during that time, 
more than doubled he would have it known also 

’ that this has been in large part due to the kind- 
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ly, sympathetic support which the board has 
given his every effort, both in moments of up- 
lift and in times of discouragement. 


CONCLUSION, 


And now a word as to the future. The pas- 
sage of the splendid Federal bird protective laws 
-the past year, and the strengthening of many 
State laws to a point which seems to make them 
little short of perfect, does not mean that our 
troubles are at an end. These measures will 
doubtless be assailed in the courts, and never 
has there been a time when the influences of 
wise and earnest educational endeavor were more 
needed than at present. 

In addition to the lines of work in which 
we have already engaged, there are new fields of 
opportunity opening before us the coming year, 
and the future holds much in the way of service 
which will call for stoutest hearts and most 
courageous minds. 





Forest and Stream is the official organ of the National Archery Association. 





Flint Arrow Points. 
BY E. L. BAILEY, 


I UNDERSTAND by reading recent articles in 
Forest AND STREAM that there is a question with 
some as to whether our Indians really made the 
flint arrow points found all over this country, 
and which points they used to tip their arrows. 
It appears that some think that our Indians were 
unable to work such a hard substance, and that 
the flint implements were made by some race of 
people inhabiting our country previous to the 


Indians found here by our first settlers. The 
evidence we have seems to me to show that these 
flint arrow points or heads and other stone im- 
plements were made by none but our Indians 
themselves, and in the records of the lost colony, 
at Roanoke Island, by John White, you may 
read that the Indians were very cunning in 
shaping and fitting small pieces of flint to their 
arrows. 

Having collected a large number of such 
relics, and being interested in this subject, I read 
with interest several accounts of how the Indians 
managed to shape such hard material. An article 
in a scientific journal claimed that’ the Indians 
heated in a fire the flint to be shaped and chipped 
away the small flakes as desired by dropping 
with a straw a drop of waterf at the point where 
a flake was to be removed, the small flake of 
flint popping away when touched by the drop 
of water. And in the September number of a 
magazine devoted to mechanics I saw an illus- 
tration of this same process. As for myself I 
have been unable to shape a flint by this means. 
I also read an account of how a boy in Min- 
nesota had discovered how to make the flint 
arrow points, and that he had presented the 
Smithsonian Institution with a set of beautifully 
shaped flint arrow points. This article stated 
that he used to shape the flint two sticks, one 
pointed and cigar shape about six inches in 
length, one twelve to fourteen inches and an inch 
to an inch and a quarter thick. The manner of 
using them was to press the pointed stick against 
the flint, and then rap the stick smartly with the 
other stick, a small flake of flint flying off as in 
the straw and water process. 

After trying faithfully I am unsuccessful in 
making the small piece of flint detach itself and 
fly off. I often wondered how the Indians man- 





aged to shape their flint arrow points so nicely, 
and I at last discovered quite accidentally a very 
simple way in which I can make a flint arrow 
point; and as the implements required are found 
lying about in company with the material 
needed, I am inclined to believe that the Indians 
used a similar, if not the same method. In 
pounding on broken pieces of real arrow points 
I learned how the stone was inclined to shatter 
off in small flakes, and in the sketches shown, 
the line of cleavage of the chips of flakes was 
always as Figs. 5, 6 and 7. I found that a flint 
boulder freshly taken from the water worked 
more readily than some fragment left by the 
Indians high and dry. I also found that it is 
quite necessary to know at which point to begin 
in order to produce an arrow point, Fig. 1. It 
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is necessary to make the small hollow in the 
head of the point where it is to be lashed to the 
arrow, for if you make the pointed end first you 
will have nowhere to rest the flint when you 
desire to chip out the curve in the head. If you 
stand it on the sharp point, you will break the 
point at the first blow on the head end. You 
must begin by pounding one boulder against 
2nother until you break away a flake of flint 
somewhat larger than the point to be made. 
Then resting it on end.upon a log or similar 
object, you pound carefully against the end, 
using a sharp-edged boulder, Fig. 1. When you 
have pounded out a shallow curve or notch, the 
required size, then turn the flint on edge, Fig. 2, 
and pound out the curve as shown by dotted 
line. Then turn up-the opposite edge and make 
notch as Fig. 3. You may then, holding the 
stone in the same position, begin to pound along 
the edge, flaking away the stone as in Fig. 4. 
When finished, you will have a roughly shaped 
arrow point. 

One might think that pounding the flint with 
a boulder would leave the edge rough and dull 
instead of sharp as are the edges of a regular 
flint arrow point. But as the line of cleavage 
is always as shown in Figs. 5 and 6, the flake 
breaks off, leaving a sharp edge. While I may 
not be able to produce as nicely shaped arrow 


point as many I have found, I have not had a 
lifetime of practice as had the Indian, and even 
if my process is not the one used by the In- 
dians, yet I am certain that most anyone in- 
terested sufficiently can produce a passable flint 
arrow point, and there is no reason why the 
Indians did not use such a method, the tools 
and material being found conveniently to hand. 
Another reason why I am inclined to believe 
that the Indians made their own arrow points is 
that you can find on the site of an Indian en- 
campment small piles of flint chips, pieces of 
broken points and the large boulders of flint 
broken, all the tools and materials necessary to 
produce the flint arrow points. 

An enterprising old fellow near Asheville, 
N. C., learning that the tourist and others would 
pay a good price for the clear flint crystal arrow 
points, has begun their manufacture, but instead 
of using the natural crystal, he gets pieces of 
glass crystal from some glass works. It is much 
easier to work than the natural crystal, and his 
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customers will never know the difference, for 
they will never try to break one of the points 
to test the hardness. They value the rare relic 
too highly for such a test. I think that this old 
fellow must find the tourist much easier to work 
than either the natural crystal or the glass. 


Fourth N. A. A. Mail Match. 


THE rainy weather prevented the archers in 
many parts of the country from shooting last 
week, so that such important centers as Boston 
and Pittsburgh were not heard from. We were 
glad to get a letter from our present champion, 
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and hope that next time his scores will be ac- 
companied by some from Mr. Thompson. 


York round: 


Dr. J. W. Doughty, Ft. Steilacoom, Wash 116-524 


In the American round shooting at Wayne 
two of the ladies challenged two of the men, 
and it was by a mighty tight squeeze that the 
latter came out victorious. Score: 


Mrs. Dunlap and Elmer 
Messrs. Trout and Stilwell 


It is a pleasure to see another man climb 
up for the first time into the crisp atmosphere 


above the 600 mark. Mr. Bishop is now a mem- 
ber of a very small group. 


American round: 
Bishop (Chicago) 
Taylor (Chicago) 
Doughty (Washington) .. 
Elmer (Wayne) 
Duff (Jersey City) 
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Walker (Chicago) 

Weston (Chicago) . 

Milne (Jersey City) ... 

Cleland (Jersey City) 

‘Trout (Wayne) 

Mrs. Elmer (Wayne) 

Stilwell (Wayne 

Mrs. Dunlap (Wa 

McNeil (Jersey City) 

McOwen (Jersey City).... 

McRae (Jersey City) 
National round: 

Mrs. Dunlap 

Mrs.. Elmer 
Columbia round: 

Mrs. Dunlap 

Mrs, Elmer 

Miss Wilson 

Mrs. Emerson 

Mrs. Powell 

Mrs. Trout 

Miss Love 

Miss Watson 

Mrs, Elliot 

Mrs. Coleman .. 

Mrs. Stilwell 


At thirty yards, Mrs. Trout changed from 
a 22-pound bow to one of 32 pounds with an 
immediate and wonderful improvement. It shows 
that one can be underbowed as well as over- 
bowed. Rosert P. E_Mer. 


7- 35 
13. 33 


Chicago Archery Club. 


Curcaco, Ill., Oct. 20—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The following scores were made this 
year by Homer S. Taylor, in the regular con- 
tests for the men’s championship of the Chicago 
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Archery Club. They are recorded by James H. 
Pendry, Field Captain. 

Mr. Taylor made a few higher scores in 
practice: 


York rounds: 

117-591 
. 119-573 
. 122-578 
- . 121-599 
. 123-611 . 115-561 

90-484 

92-584 


- 88-452 
88-496 


Epwarp B. WESTON. 


ToraL number of troops Balkan allies could 
put in field last October was about 850,000. Of 
these more than 100,000 died in battle or of 
In money past year has cost the four 
Balkan States about $400,000,000. 
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Forest and Stream is an Honorary Member of the Interstate Association for the Promotion of Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 


If you want your shoot to be announced 
here, send a notice like the following: 


REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 
Nov. 11.—Holbrook (Ariz.) G. C. J. S. Hulet, Sec’y. 
Nov. 27.—Milwaukee, Wis.—National Home G. C. P. G. 
Hoefling, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 


1914. 


Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’y. ; 

June 22-24.—Billings, Mont.—Montana State tournament, 
under auspices Billings R. and G. C. C. M. Ray, Pres. 
July_ 4—Syracuse, N. Y.—Hunters’ Club, of Onondaga 

County. Chas. H. Stannard, Sec’y-Treas. 
Sept. 7.—Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec’y. 


PHILADELPHIA TRAPSHOOTERS’ LEAGUE. 


Nov. 22.—Meadow Spring at Clearview; Du Pont at 
Camden; Glen Willow at Lansdale, and S. S. White at 
Highland. 

Dec. 6.—Meadow Spring at S. S. White; Du Pont at 
Glen Willow; Camden at Highland, and Clearview at 
Lansdale, 

Jan. 3—Glen Willow at Meadow Spring; Lansdale at 
—— Highland at Clearview, and S. S. White at Du 

ont. 

an. 24.—Lansdale at Meadow Spring; Du Pont at 
a land; S. S. White at Camden, and Clearview at Glen 

Jillow. 

Feb. 7.—Meadow Spring at Highland; Du Pont at 
sgl S. S. White at Clearview, and Camden at Glen 

illow 

March 7.—Meadow Spring at Du Pont; Highland at 
Lansdale; Glen Willow at S. S. White, and Camden at 
Clearview. 





DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


The twentieth annual individual championship rifle 
match will be held at Schuetzen Park, Union Hill, N. J., 
on Election Day, No. 4. 


Shooting season at N. Y. A. C. opens to-day at 
Travers Island. The schedule includes an intercity match 
as well as the National Amateur Club Championship, 
Interclub and Intercollegiate championships. 


Apparently it makes a big percentage in clays or 
rocks—you can shoot it or keep it in the safe deposit 
box, and still get a long-run medal. I refer to the con- 
tents of the attached clipping: 

“The E. I. du Pont de Nemours Powder Company 
reports for the nine months ended Sept. 30, 1913, gross 
receipts of $19,452,997, with net earnings, after making 
deductions for maintenance, operating expenses, reserve 
for accidents, depreciation, etc., of $3,516,130. The surplus 
available for the common dividends was $2,814,044, or 9.56 
per cent. on the $20,428,708 outstanding stock. This is at 
an annual rate of 12.75 per cent. on the shares, which 
now pay § per cent. per annum.” 

W. G. BEEcROFT. 





New Columbus G. C. 


_ IpEAL weather conditions favored the October han- 
dicap on Oct. 23, with the exception of a stiff southeast 
wind, that changed to a northwest, it was a fine day for 
the sport. C. T. Stevens, of Zanesville, O., was the 
gentleman that carried away high honors, including first 
money and a very handsome gold watch fob. Second 
came to W. I. Spangler, of Circleville, O., with 85. 
Stevens shot from 18yds. handicap, and Spangler from 
20yds. Third high amateur was divided between C. D. 
Coburn, of Mechanicsburg, O.; George H. Kistler, of 
Celina, O.; Bert Cooper, of Thornville, O.; R. O. Burrer, 
of Sunbury, and Henry Hildinger, of London, O. The 
finish was intensely interesting, as so many were 
bunched, each with opportunity to finish at the top. 
Spangler went out first of the close ones, having 11 
down, finishing with 85. Stevens came next with 12 
down, and the way he pulverized those targets in the 
late twilight was a sight to see, having to finish his last 
four on No. 1 position; he dropped two, finishing with 
14 down, an 86 per cent. score, and considering the 
strong wind, these scores were equal to nearly 10 per 
cent. difference with calm conditions. 

The professionals were led by John R. Taylor with 
the splendid score of 98 out of his 100 from 20yds., and 
in the 200 targets, including the peek Rabbit shoot, he 
made a run of 106 straight. W. R. Chamberlain scored 








§7 from 20yds. in the handicap, and B. Call, of Coshoc- 


The Jack Rabbit honors were won by Dr. F. M. 
the score of 93 out 
Second came to George Kistler, of Celina, with 91, tied 
Bert Cooper, of Thornville. 
South Solon, O. 


Third high went to 
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“'® Foremost Ammunition Concern in America 


HE biggest name in the ammunition and firearms world 
to-day is Remington- UMC. 


Whether your arm is a Remington-UMC or any other 
standard make, whatever its calibre and the load you need, 
you want Remington-UMC metallics—not because they are 
necessarily stamped with the same name as your firearm, 
but because they give more accurate results. 

This Company has been making ammunition for fifty years. 


We produce metallics for every standard make of arm—and every 
Remington-UMC cartridge is tested in the arm for which it is made. 


There is a dealer in this community who can give you Rem- 
ington-UMC Metallics for your rifle, your pistol. Find him. 
Look for the Red Ball Mark on every box of 
metallics and shot shells you buy. 
Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
299 Broadway 


Ask for them. 


On the miss-and-ont trap, which John Taylor kept 
screaming, was “The Only Square Game on the Island” 
Clarence Coburn, who broke 10 straight. Notwithstand- 
ing Doc Edwards kept up a furious kidding match with 
him all along the line, Clarence won first money, and 
the Doctor’s big six score remained for second money. 
The miss-and-outs were very elusive. 
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Roundy Chamberlain ran the office and broke a 95 
score in the Jack Rabbit, which was some stunt. John 
Taylor broke a 96 in the Jack Rabbit. John was not 
feeling well Thursday. Mr. Call, professional, broke 92 
in the -— Rabbit, and we are always glad to have him 
here. e is a good mixer. 

B. D. McCormick was on for the doing, and had his 
share of the excitement. 

George Kistler has broken the record at Celina with 
a 34-pound catfish, We hope George will get another 
one and bring him down. 

John Walters was over from Circleville, O., regard- 
less of the pumpkin show. Messrs. Crawford and Burrer, 
from Sunbury, were a factor to be figured, but had a 
little bad luck at the finish. Hildinger, from London, 
sent this parting shot: “Let me known when you have 
another one.” Johnny Keifer, of Columbus, had more 
fun than anybody if he didn’t break them all. Charley 
Ward, of Askville, was the only one from that section, 
and Ashville was well represented. Charlie likes to 
shoot 

Win. Webster, of Columbus, O., broke 92 in the 
Jack xabbit shoot, but William said not to publish it, 
as he didn’t want anybody to know that he killed “rab- 
hits.” Walter Camp, cf Columbus, shot two events, and 
got well started, when he was called away. Sorry he 
could not stay for the finish. 

A holday shoot will probably be one of the next 
attractions at the New Columbus Gun Club, at which 
time a very attractive program will be sent out with 
the announcements that will 


5 t bring a crowd of the 
nimrods te the Capitol City. 


Frep SHATTUCK. 


Youghiogheny Country Cleb. 


OcrorER 18 marked the wind-up of a series of eight 
shoots being held this season at the Youghiogheny 
Country Club. This does not by any means signify that 
the shooting is over for the season, for there will be open 
trap shoots at the club every other Saturday afternoon, 
as long as the weather permits. On Thanksgiving Day, 
Nov. 27, an open shoot is being arrangéd:for. 

As has been previously announced;-J. F. Calhoun 
carried off the prize in the doubles. Dr.. Aber, with a 
score of 92 out of a possible 100 in the shoot-off won 
the trophy for Class A. H. A. Young with 81 won the 
trophy for Class B, and B. C. Parke with 70 won the 
trophy in Class C. Dr. Hodgson tied Parke in this 
class, he also getting 70; but in the miss-and-out shoot 
off Parke won, Dr. Hodgson unfortunately missing his 
first bird and bringing the event to a rapid conclusion. 

The club handicap shoot was won by J. W. Napier, 
and he was presented with the club trophy for the 
season. This season series proved a success in every 
way, and the following list of shooters will show how 
well the series was patronized: 

lvents: 3d_ 4th 5th 6th 7th 8th P.Ct. 
H Calhoun 47 47 438 46 46 .. 92 
AH R'gsby ¥ ee. i nen 91 
Dr H A Aber ; See on a Oe AS. RD 
cs os SAGA Quco ae vid aes 88 
J W Napier 47 45 438 46 46 .. 87 
L W Cannon RM ea ek te ee ay cr 86 
Dr Heisey 41 45 37 40 48 .. 8 
Ad Hickman ee eee 
ai aa he: Geena 

os -- 0 39 
C J Vetod bes) stale) Sean oa a 
john Willis oy aoe toacakee 
1 N Pendleton q 36 
Jas Simpson 
Young 
H Stewart 
Dr Hodgson 
W Peckman .. 
B E Parke... 
eee 
N Calhoun 
Geo Hitchens 
© BRONSON... 55 6c eke 
V W Buck 
CG G Mason 
W A Cornelius......... 


b: Jordan 
Chas Napi 


G W Maxwell. 

L J Squire.. 

ee ee 

W Henderson .. 

G Hassam 
Doubles: 

} Calhoun 

A H Rigsby 

W Peckman 

Dr Heisey 


7 


If N Pendleton 
Chas Napier 
W A Cornelius........ 


One hundred bird shoot: 
Class A. 
Dr Aber ........ esecoee 92 J W Napier 
Dr Heisey 91 


H A Young 


B E Parke 
Dr Hodgson . 


Jas Sampson 


Class C. 
T A C Sword 
W A Cornelius 


FOREST AND STREAM 


Chicago Gen Club. 


Curcaco, Oct. 18—The following scores were made 
at our regular weekly club shoot on Saturday, Oct. 18. 
A glance at the scores will show that quite a number of 
the shooters were pointing just about right, and put up 
excellent totals. : 

Northcott made a total of 94 out of 100 in the two 
l6yd. events, Silver running him a _close_race for the 
honor, as he scored a total of 93. Fred Bills smashed 
96, while Kirkwood broke 15 straight in practice an 
then 95 out of his century. MacLachlan made a splendid 
score from 20yds. in the handicap, breaking 47 out of 50. 


Targets: Hdep. 15 50 50 50 25 

W P Northcott 2 15 44 ee 3 
E Silver a: ca a ss 
A F MacLachlan « @ ee 
ida Re .. 49 

16 % 


YW 
H 
II 
F 


Cc 
y 


oe Se oe 
G E Mathews oe a 
H J Foster oe wos 
W D Stannard oa om ee ae 
I. nn ae 
A New or a ee es ae 
J B_ Barto 21 ae eae ee 

The fourth event was the distance handicap. 


Oct. 19.—The following scores were made in the 
regular weekly program. Fifteen marksmen participated 
in the Wolf shoot, and of this number only five _fin- 
ished the program. of 200 targets. All shooters stood on 
20yd. mark and. 80yd. targets. The scores of those who 
finished were.as follows: Bart Lewis 163, J. B. Barto 
158, J. S. Young 157, R. W. Clancy 157, Dave Thomas 147. 


Targets: 
W A Davis 
P Miller .... = 42 
A H Winkler.... : 42 


37 


Mins. N A -Ernst..:.:..csc.> 
I B Barto 


Nemours (Ladies) G. C. 


Witmrncton, Del., Oct. 23.—The shoot Wednesday 
afternoon was a very interesting one. Miss Hammond 
and Miss Carson tied in the regular event, each break- 
ing 17 of the 25 targets. In the shoot-off between Miss 
Carson and Miss Lannan, held over from last week, Miss 
Carson was high for the Major Ramsay trophy. In the 
Ramsay event for this week, Mrs. McKaig and Miss 
Hammond with their handicaps, each made a _ perfect 
seore. In the shoot-off which followed, however, Mrs. 
McKaig won, and will be the wearer of the gold medal 
until the next regular shoot; she was also advanced from 
the Class C to Class B. Scores with handicaps were as 
follows: 


Class A 
25 Miss M Woodman.. 11 
Miss B Carson 2 


Miss H Hammond.. 
Miss M Lannan 12 
Mrs O B Clark 23 


Class B. Class C. 
Mrs I C Clark 15 Mrs. B McKaig 


Class D 
Miss C Bingham 
Miss Bingham is a beginner, 


Ten members of the Nemours (ladies) Gun Club, of 
Wilmington, Del., visited Philadelphia last Saturday, 
Oct. 18, and carried off honors at the first “‘Ladies’ Day” 
of the Fox Gun Club at Cedar Park Lane and Ogontz 
avenue. - 

The ladies left Wilmington shortly after 11 o’clock 
and were met at Wayne Junction by a delegation of the 
Fox Gun Club, who had a large bus at the station to take 
them to the shooting grounds. These grounds are beau- 
tifully situated, and the little club’ house that has been 
but recently built, is most attractive. 

The shooting began about 2:30, and was watched with 
much interest by a large crowd of people, who followed 
the shooters from trap to trap. 

The ladies displayed unusual form, and the more 
experienced of them demonstrated that se is as 
much a woman’s game as a man’s, and that women are 
fully competent to compete with the men at the traps. 

The contest for the highest actual score was reduced 
to a tie between Mrs. Elizabeth Moulton, of the Fox 
Club, and Miss Harriet D. Hammond, president of the 
Nemours Club. The two tied with 35 on the program of 
50 targets, and again in the shoot-off at 25 targets. In 
the miss-and-out shoot, which followed, however, Miss 
Hammond won, and was presented with the main trophy 
for high actual score, a beautifully engraved silver bon- 
bon spoon. She also captured the special prize offered 
to the lady from the Nemours Club, making high actual 
score—a cut-glass olive dish, given by Mrs. Moulton. 


50 50 12p 
4% 41.... 


Nov. I, 1913. 


The prize for high total went to Mrs. Henry McKay, 
of the Fox Club. 

_There were trophies offered on each of the two 
strings of 25, one for high net, and the other for high 
total, including handicap. These were won by Mrs. 
Moulton, Fox Gun Club; Mrs. O. Clark, Miss M. 
Crossland, and Miss B. V. Carson, of the Nemours Club. 
The last-named club offered a handsomé gold quail pin 
to the lady of the Fox Club making high actual score. 

The prize for the best score made by a lady who 
had never before shot in a match went to Miss M, R. 
Woodman, of Wilmington. 

At the close of the shoot the Fox Gun Club enter- 
tained the ladies of the Nemours Club at a dinner party 
at the Hotel Hanover. After the dinner there was a 
theater party at the Broad Street Theater. 

Scores, with handicaps, were as follows: 


Miss B V Carson... 8 36 Miss M C Mullen... 
Miss J P Hirst Miss M V Moody... 
Mrs A Joslyn.... Miss C D Gentieu... 
Mrs A Moulton..... Miss M V _ Lannan., 
Mrs H Kay...... 2 Miss M Woodman.. 
Mrs O B Ciarke.... Miss M Crossland... 
Miss H Hammond.. Mrs H Prettyman.. 
Mrs F W Wilson... 20 


It is expected that this shoot will lead to the forma- 
tion of a woman’s gun club in Philadelphia, and ulti- 
mately to an eastern league, including Philadelphia, Wil 
mington and Baltimore. BuiveE Birp. 


Cincinnati G. C. 


THE first contest for the President’s trophy was shot 
on Oct. 26, there being fourteen shooters entered. High 
score in actual breaks was made by Ertel, whe broke 
84 from the 18yd. mark. Davies, from 20, and Ford 
from 19yds., gave him a close race, each scoring 83, and 
the latter tying with Ertel on a perfect score, including 
the added target handicap. L. J. Squier, of. Pittsburg, 
standing at 17yds., made the high score of the match, 88, 
but ‘as he ‘is a professional, he is not eligible to wn. 
The weather was ideal, but approaching dusk made the 
light poor for the last round of the contest, and it was 
hard to see the targets. The conditions of the trophy are 
100 targets per man, shot in five 20-target strings, distance 
handicap 16 to 23yds., and added targets; 75 per cent. 
shooters at l6yds. and receive 20 added targets; 76 per 
cent. at l7yds., 19 targets; 77 per cent. at 18yds., 18 
targets; 78 per cent. at 19yds., 17 targets; 79 oon 80 per 
cent. at 20vds., 15 targets; 81 and 82 per cent. at 2lyds., 
13 targets; 83 and 84 per cent. at 22yds., 11 targets; 85 
and 86 at 28yds., 9 targets; the added targets to bring the 
total up to 95. Any shooter breaking less than the num- 
ber allowed for his distance, goes forward one yard in 
the next contest; if he breaks more, he must go back 
one yard. There will be fifteen shoots for the trophy; 
contestants must take part in at least nine shoots in order 
to qualify; the contestant making high average in all 
the events in which he takes part wins the trophy. 
Dibowski did nice work, considering that this was his 
first handicap shoot, and he drew 18yds. George Greene, 
a prominent local trapshooter twenty-five years ago, in 
the days of Al Bandel; “Wick” (Limberg), another noted 
shot, and Fred Peiper, his old-time companion in the 
field, shot a match against Arthur Gambell and Dibowski 
at 50 targets per man, but could not hold their own with 
the new recruits, and were defeated by a score of 82 to 
64. The next shoot for the trophy will be held on 
Nov. 2. The club will be represented at the tournament 
of the Northern Kentucky Gun Club. Scores: 


President’s trophy, 100 targets, distance handicap: 
Yards. Hdcep. Broke. Total. 
Shropshire 17 19 66 75 
> ee ‘ 
*Squier 
Davies 
Ford 
A Gambell 
L Gambell 
Medico (20 targets) 
Ward 


*Chamberlain 
*Professionals. 


Practice: 
Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
25 14 50 38 
Gambell 25 
16 Drees 50 
Hammerschmidt. 25 25 
Dibowski 1 Weodruff 25 
Green Medico 25 
Pieper 
Team match, 50 targets: 
32 A Gambell 
Dibowski 


Da Pont G. C. 


Tut event to be run during the month of November, 
and to be shot on Saturdays. All contests must be shot 
over No. 3 trap. Targets, 22yds. rise, one-man-up at 
No. 2 position. Targets to be thrown maximum dis- 
tance, with extreme angles. Entrance 15 cents, or four 
entries to the same man for 50 cents. This includes 
price of targets. Any number of re-entries allowed. 

From each entrance fee of 15 cents 7% cents will be 
applied to a trophy fund, and from each entrance fee 
of 50 cents, 25 cents will be applied to a trophy fund. 

Trophy for longest run, and one for second and one 
for third longest run. High guns, not class shooting. 
Ties to be shot off at miss-and-out, same conditions as 


~ above. 


Scorer and referee to be appointed by club manage- 
ment. Professionals to shoot for targets only. Trophy 
to professional. No refund on any tickets purchased. 
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Reanoke 6G. C. 


Tue 1913 shooting season of the Roanoke Gun Club 
came to a very auspicious end on Saturday afternoon, 
Oct. 25, with thirty-six shooters facing the traps for the 
annual “turkey” shoot, one of the fixtures of the club. 
Each year the club purchases twenty live turkeys to be 
put into competition om the last day of the season, the 
same being known as the “turkey” shoot at which much 
keen interest is manifested, this year being no excep- 
tion to the rule. 

The shooting season just closed marks another very 
successful year for the club, and the management looks 
forward to the 1914 season for even greater success. A 
resumé of the year’s work just ended is published be- 
low, showing the honor men for the 1913 season, the 
scores made, etc. 

The successful contestants for turkeys at the shoot 
held on the 256th are as follows: 

Scratch Class: Jamison, Shepherd, Scholl, L. G. Rich- 
ards, and F. Jones. : 

Class A: Wilkinson, Holland, Hooper, Barbour and 
Ek. W. Poindexter. 

Class B: Heins, Nelson, Byrd, D. W. Richards, and 
C. Fisher. ; 

Class C: Spence, Payne, Baskerville, and C. T. Jen- 
nings. 

‘The scores made at Saturday evening’s shoot was 
as follows: 


-) 


L G Richards: .......5. 95 MIMO, 6 os wc keens vn yen ee 81 
WRCHOEE cscwsuepesasceus 94 TRMUNON,. oc ccecacctten 80 
WP atOUes cinsceuscadecsees 92 TES, Gis ddddi dein cgntane 79 
a, ene 91 OPEN ddakec uwadeecnaeoaa 7 
IONS: <ensavectsoanns 91 DOE, ccc dawudscancngasked 78 
SOW .ts00 akennekse 8y ae 7 eS: 78 
C C eS icc cic cses 89 WORT soctrccccsscscesece 7 
MACHINE  gavcaccaacesan 8% Le eee 7 
FOU iS dsus pcicectutas 88 D W Richards........ 73 
Me Secs savchededes 88 OE ae. sen scotn nsdn 72 
ROUND cascnhceaknpaces 88 By Pisibure:..i<éscs 68 
E W Poindexter....... 88 BPE! .chckeccccnaademancs 68 
BYiCE oc manauousecanes a | 59 
NS © Bie sccccccts St... DEORE Be scdéguensanncs 56 
WRItGHRE \esapansvasdecns 87 WE os cncacogctadeate 53 
OOM, sxecdwncesenaden 86 Brostdn. Fe. cnccecs (0) 19 
NIGEL. wegewkbasn coeeene 82 PROORGEVIENE 5c scacscuccas 27 
BOT ROME. casecspacsaycus 2 


The club honors for the entire shooting season went 
to the following members: 
_ Scratch Class No, 1, P. T. Jamison, gold watch fob; 
No. 2, silver watch fob. 

High average, P. T. Jamison, silver watch fob (Du 
Pont trophy). 
_ Class A_No. 1, J. W.. Poindexter, gold watch fob; 
No. 2, W. C. Bringman, silver watch fob; high average, 
J. W. Poindexter, case Peters target shells, donated by 
Boyd-Sweeney Co. 

Class B No. 1, H. R. Cox, gold watch fob; No. 2, 
Hf. E. Dyer, silver watch fob; high average, H. E. 
Dyer, case Winchester (Leader) shells, donated by Nel- 
son Hardware Co. 

Class C No. 1, F. Jones, gold watch fob; No. 2, A. M. 
Nelson, Jr., silver watch fob; high average, Frank Jones, 
case Western (Field) shells, donated by Shepherd Stove 
Co. and W. S. Jones. 

Stevens trophy, Frank Jones. 

Official referee, J. W. Bushong, case Peters target 
shells, donated by Roanoke Gun Club. 

The official averages for the entire shooting year, 
bee with April 5, and ending Oct. 18, 1913, are 
as tollows: 





















Shot at. Broke. Per Ct. 
P ED Eeioasccccscascteotacce 1200 1105 92.0 
L G Richards.... - 350 320 91.4 
Dr E C Watson - 700 620 88.5 
P L. Price...... . 500 442 88.4 
J W Poindexte 1150 1004 7.3 
S ©; BME. . csceccqcecteccas 250 218 87.2 
W Be OR, od.5 cinaads candes 1200 1044 87.0 
W C Bringman .. ... 850 730 85.8 
S H Holland ...... 1300 1107 85.1 
EW Protdecter. <6 ccccccvccccese 1000 S47 84.7 
BE a veniccccisescnscs 1350 1128 83.5 
ee Ree Oe 900 748 83.1 
C C Richards.... 200 166 83.0 
BD C Ge. <<. . 950 784 82.5 
S S_ Scholl..... 800 658 82.2 
R McLain ... 150 123 82.0 
W_S _ Jones.. . 2300 1059 81.4 
2. Re 1050 850 80.9 
J B Cumbie... 350 283 80.8 
Bt We ces ccessst .. 650 525 80.7 
Bl UF 5a. 0 baa rosceceoes 150 121 80.6 
CG Fe Be ig cinctcsedescoisnes 100 79 79.0 
eS 6 Re er 500 386 77.2 
Hunter = 38 76.0 
J C Cassell 190 76.0 
AHH B 3 1003 74.3 
Be ins ccaseccécpedesac 50 37 74.0 
DB iientaacdsackeveaias 200 147 73.5 
DD 150 110 73.3 
c 150 107 71.3 
By 250 177 70.8 
FE 200 140 70.0 
G 100 70 70.0 
BY Rss vanaadecese dene 7 480 68.5 
ee err 200 137 68.5 
Eo WMC anid veiseuneaccuceen 200 137 68.5 
T S Rutherford........ 50 34 68.0 
I) W Richards... 900 > 611 67.8 
T T Fishburne. 750 506 67.4 
R Berkley 250 168 67.2 
EC) See 450 299 66.4 
BlawiQGU © 6<sccdcntecacwacaue 50 33 66.0 
MOG So cdoags udavvwcwedeataimnes 50 33 66.0 
A. SWE occ ccoinsacdtinndscacnts 500 327 65.4 
EF Ce rida ca coccenctoe bors 300 192 64.0 
A Wh es Fi dicanecdnisacvne 1100 702 63.8 
ee ar 500 310 62.0 
A WE ie cndacicivadaess 100 62 62.0 
Hi DD inv cccckecdiewdenases 100 60 60.0 
a eee penckseusanee 50 29 58.0 





WINCHESTER 


HAMMERLESS REPEATING SHOTGUN 


16 GAUGE 


This is not a new and untried gun. It is only 
a new gauge of the popular Winchester Model 1912 
—the strongest, safest and most perfect repeating 


shotgun ever made. 
run no chance of being disappointed. 


therefore, 


Sportsmen who buy this gun, 


LIGHT BUT STRONG: The 16 gauge is light—weigh- 


ing only about six pounds. 


It has surpassing strength, because 


the barrel, receiver and working parts, except the springs, are 


made of Nickel steel: 


Its Nickel steel construction, solid 


breech, and its cross-bolt trigger lock make it one of the safest 


guns ever designed... 


e - . ° - -- 


EASY ACTING, STRONG SHOOTING: This gun has 
a smooth and easy action,. and its shooting qualities are such 


as to please the most critical shooter. 


Sportsmen who have 


hesitated to lay aside their 12 gauge guns for a ‘*20,”” but 
favor a smaller gun than the former, will find the 16 gauge 
just what they have been looking for. 


SPECIFICATIONS: The standard 16 gauge has 
a 26-inch Nickel steel barrel, chambered for 2 9-16 inch 
shells; length over all 44% inches; plain walnut pistol 
grip stock and action slide handle; length of stock 135% 
inches, drop at comb 1 7-16 inches, drop at heel 2 7-16 


inches; rubber butt plate; 
List price $30.00. 


6 shots. 


weight about 6 pounds; 


Look One Over At Your Dealer’s 


TRADE MARK 














Dp Ee COINS Soon creo edoe nua 50 58.0 
C T Jennings..... ose 107 53.5 
C M Speece... 150 63 42.0 
W J Henson.... 50 19 38.0 
J S Brown...... 50 19 38.0 
We I iv ncccescimadeccncvecen 50 15 30.0 

26,500 20,738 78.2 





Cleveland G. C. 


CLEvEtanD, O., Oct. 26.—The regular weekly club 
shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club, held yesterday at 
Shooting Park, was not a record-breaker in attendance or 
in target smashing. Capt. Geo. Freeman won the cream 
of the day with out of 100, and it was shooting at 
that, as the targets were a good bunch, Conditions were 
unfavorable for big scores, as the day was dark with a 
brisk north wind, and targets throwing @0yds., that forced 
a_ man to be screwed up to the highest pitch, and when 
after the shoot was over he felt as if he had been sawing 
wood all the afternoon. Some may like this game, but 
if it is kept up, in time it ‘will clip the wings of a 
great many of the shooters, and the club conditions will 
have more John Smiths and Jones than ever before, as 
poor scores never look good in print. The scores of 


Circular fully describing this gun 


sent upon request by the makers, the 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 


NEW HAVEN, CONN. 





this shoot tell the story of what @0yd. targets will do. 
Look the scores over. Eleven men shooting 100 targets 
each, and only three breaking better than 80 per cent., 
and some of them crackerjacks at that. 

The Cleveland Gun Club will hold its annual Thanks- 
giving Day shoot Oct. 25. This will be Tuesday, not 
Thursday. We wish to give this shoot two days before 
Thanksgiving so all can win a turkey. Twenty-three 
prizes will be awarded—thirteen cash prizes and ten 
turkeys—in the regular contest, 150 targets, entrance $6. 
Two specials, 20 targets each, turkey for each five 
entries, so be on hand, as we have arranged to have a 
turkey for everybody. Scores follow: 

Event No. 1, semi-annual trophy, 50 targets, 16yds.: 





PROMED 5 écsqyoceceuses 47 TEED Siccseeenatau - 38 
CONN, cccdsscvewwndcnests 46 SE ohvddecateuans 37 
ORS civsccecivavices 43 WOE Ge tinccccscucscteues 36 
PIED: cid. cckcincine 41 Rockwell. ..«scsctesesss 30 
OE Sctecscgccccscesen 40 EMBO pescccanciscavers 29 
pr ee 
Event No. 2, annual trophy, 50 targets, 1éyds.: 

DEE <n cessrdacees «> Ge. BRR casVsaceraguekwanind 35 
SE onccein: cdvanansan 45 TEN... usc ccndsqaqenncds 35 
WEGNUE oc. cuttnabieas Oe ~ TE davcicatucavancods 33 
NE insindevcanaihees 38 OUEL nn cccuneatenta 32 
NL. ic veqmaneswein 36 ERNE, ocd ececstaconane 23 
NEN oh hd eécusconstesraes 









Jersey City G. C. 


Jersey City, N. J., Oct. 25.—This was the most dis- 
agreeable day at the Jersy City Gun Club we have ex- 
perienced in several years, as it rained hard all day 
without any intermission at ail, and the net result was 
the smallest attendance we have had in many moons. 

George Piercy was high for the day with 89 per cent., 
which was first class work, considering the conditions. 
Dr. Ittner came late, but all in time to get second 
honors with 80 per cent. John Hetherington, Jr., is 
coming along finely, and is going to be one of our best 
bets before long. By eliminating a little hard luck to- 
day, which butted in just at the wrong time, Jack would 
have been up near the top. 

Williams and Dixon shot a couple of 25-bird matches, 
each winning one. O’Brien was out for the first time 
this season, as it was too moist for his week-end trip 
to the country. The scores follow in strings of 25: 


DE acon conbeee suse cwhsern seksucte 23 22 22 25 20 22 
DCE US. ccansanvanseesine se 17 18 19 19 1 
DM Cs. 4) canncosceserenesteosin 20 16 18 16 .. 
DEL: ccnctioueweteeweesuucteeeess eee 18 21 19 2 .. 
SEMEN euscnneccbnceestrenessreesese a ie. 
SPINE cinccngcivesueeasiesbsnenes 20 17 19 21 23 
RUE. Gaus Nbiccsice snseb cobussbwevienes 10 16 14 12 .. 
JONES 22... .cccvccccccccvesscccscerecs 8 9 $ 14 





Camden Shooting Asseciation. 


Campen, N. J., Oct. 25.—We did not start to shoot 
off the program until 1:30 P. M., as it was raining all 
morning. Had quite a shoot in the morning from our 
porch—about - 800 rocks. This shoot was postponed at 
12 M., but some of the amateurs insisted on shooting the 
program. Scores: 


EMA ace ccscane 133 WE RRO 5c s5saserepen 121 
SeEELE “hcwtseneescobnnsn 140 C Goodfellow........... 107 
2 ET... css ennnse 130 C HI Hitchcock....... s 91 
IE Sos aco awercwn 143 F McConnell........... 120 

SE eee 145 BE Holloway ..c..<60006 110 
tee MEME 6 acscwicess 1 i ee 14? 
> i eee (105) 100 ee NL ew cwsuucge 1°97 
MAMIE — 2. cokvcees te Ee OORT. es chien siccee 133 
MMI «os ansviomanc ce 129 S M Freeman.......... 125 
2 ee eS 102 R G Fleming........... 109 
E Richards............. 108 





De Pont Gun Club. 


Witmincton, Del., Oct. 25.—J. B. McHugh was 
Hammondized here to-dav, thereby losing all interest, 
right and title to the Delaware State championship. 
Ward Hammond, shooting an old powder under a new 
name, rode him out of possession without a wail or a 
lonesome whine, but not until he had won in a shoot-off. 
The score on the 100 was 93 each. On the shoot-off 
Hammond broke 25 straight. while McHugh dropped two 

his quota. It was one of the best events ever pulled, 
and that’s going some—fer this much competed trophy. 


NEW YORK: 60-62 Warren St., T. H. Keller, Manager. 
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“steel where steel belongs” SHELLS 


Score a Triumph at Famed Long Beach Club. 


The tournament of the Long Beach, N. Y., Gun Club, Sept. 25-27, attracted a big field of amateur trap 
shooters, including many of the best known clay bird smashers in the country. Mr. Barton Lewis stayed 
over in the East after the Westy Hogan shoot to attend this event, and lived up to his reputation gained 
at the 1913 Grand American, where he won the Amateur Championship of the U. S. with a score of 
195 ex 200, from 18 yds. At Long Beach, under extraordinarily difficult conditions, Mr. Lewis won:— 


Long Beach Championship - : - 
Metropolitan Championship - - : 
High General Average, ist Day - - 
Second Amateur Average, 2d Day - 
High General Average, 3d Day - ~ 
High General Average, 3 Days - 


Follow Mr. Lewis’ example, by using “steel where steel belongs” shells 
THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO., CINCINNATI, OHIO 


SAN FRANCISCO: 583-585 Howard St., J. S. French, Manager. 
NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., Lee Omohundro, Manager. 
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In the first string of 25 McHugh broke 24 and Ham- 
mond 21. On the second string McHugh broke 23 and 
Hammond 24. Thus at the 50-target mark McHugh had 
47 to 45 for Hammond. On the third string Hammond 
broke 24, while McHugh missed 4, this making his score 
21. At this stage of the contest, Hammond had a total 
for the 75 shot at of 69, while that of McHugh was 68. 
On the fourth string McHugh pulled himself together 
with 25 straight, while Hammond scored 24. 

Any one: wanting a crack at the D. S. C. has only 
to ring W. H.’s doorbell. , 

The Connable cup contest had an entry list of twenty- 
five shooters, resulting in a tie between H. W. Bush, 
shooting from 22 yds., and H. T. Reed from 18yds. on 23. 
In the shoot-off each man broke 20, and as it was get- 
ting late, it was agreed to shoot the tie off a week later, 
Scores in the Connable cup event at 50 targets, follow: 


Yds. TI. Vde. Ti 
D S Wood...... 20 15 *W Colfax, Jr... 20 24 
E M Ross....... 20 15 C Leedom ...... 2 14 
ee ree 20 18 WB Smith, Jr. 20 13 
ts Smith:,.:..3 20 18 Dr H Betts...... 20 19 
TW Cann. ..6.5% 20 17 H P Carion..... 22 17 
2. I Bs c23 eam 18 22 T Mathewson.... 21 19 
J B McHugh.... 23 21 W G Wood...... 20 16 
C T Martin..... 22 15 T H Minnick... 22 22 
W F Jensen..... 18 16 L L Jarrell...... 20 16 
H W Bush...... 22 23 H Winchester... 20 16 
oe ee 18 21 HeT Besd.....s< 18 23 
S Tuchton ...... 20 15 EE Bay. <.- 18 16 


T E Doremus.. 20 17 


In addition to the above, there was a good deal of 
shooting at targets from the l16yd. mark and some 
shooting at double targets. Good scores were made by 
McHugh, Colfax, Minnick, J. W. Cann, Dr. P. D. Guest 
and Stanley Tuchton. 





Birmingham G. C. 


BrirMInGHAM, Ala., Oct. 25.—Fourteen shooters took 
part in the regular weekly shoot of the Birmingham Gun 
Club to-day. The wind was blowing, and the light bad, 
consequently the scores are below the average. Mr. 
House was shooting a 20-gauge, and Dr. Jourdin a 16- 
gauge, which took down their scores considerably. Harry 
Hood is shooting well for a beginner. Mrs. Garl led the 
field by a margin of 5 targets. R. H. Leland and Bon- 
ham tied for high professional on 83 out of 100. Charley 
Perry was shooting a new gun. Master F. Dodge, the 
mascot of the club, managed to get a little more than 
half—very good for a boy of such few years. Scores: 


Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 


Mrs. O L Garl.. 100 90 eo IC ici ccvess 75 62 
Randolph ....... 100 85 20-Gauge ........ 100 56 
*R M Leland.... 100 83 Dr Jourdan .... 100 50 
“Bonham ....... 100 83 oO Medes abuse 50 40 
E M Cornwell 100 81 Lankford .....003 75 35 
LO aa 81 MOUMEE \acceneceeece 75 35 
RS 8 PEF. ses 100 70 IN DIOURG. sc56<05 25 15 
*Professionals, 





96 out of 100 

91 out of 100 

143 out of 150 

- 138 out of 150 : 
138 out of 150 

- 419 out of 450 
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New Jersey Team Shoot. 


Dover, N. J., Oct. 25.—With a score of 96 out of 100, 
Edward Tippett, of Rockaway, captured the third leg on 
the Stephens trophy, emblematic of the Central New 
Jersey championship. Three men now have a leg each 
on the trophy. 

Ethelbert Byram, of Dover, took the first leg with 
a score of 94, and Clarence H. Beach, of Rockaway, are 
the other two winners, 

In the sweepstake shooting Tippett won with a full 
score of 15. E. von Lengerke tied with Ethelbert Byram 
among the pros., both men breaking 14. Edward Graves 
also made 14. The scores: 


TD NUON <o acidvncuckcunets Ee 82 
| eae 84 RNS ecce ces 89 
SFT Beeson... 0sccsces 7 Oe SEE. ciccncevensies 96 


_ In the sweepstakes at 15 bluerocks each, the follow- 
ing scores were made: E. Byram 14, J. Carey 12, C. H. 
Munson 9, E. von Lengerke 14, J. P; Smith 13, C. H. 
Beach 11, Edward Tippett 15, Edward Graves 14. 


Wynora G. C. 


West Extzanetu, Pa., Oct. 24.—The regular weekly 
practice of the Wynora Gun Club, resulted in the follow- 
ing scores: 





Targets: 15 25 15 Total. 
GPUs asa vseancoscecvabacionevscakesMureks 11 13 12 36 
a ee .. 10 16 10 36 
Buck . 9 11 10 30 
Budle .. 8 6 10 24 


GZ: Stover, Sec’y. 


Merriwold G. C. 


Danvitte, Va., Oct .24.—The following are the of- 
ficial scores of the Merriwold Gun Club of Danville, Va., 
of Oct. 21. Conditions bad. The shoot was at 50 targets: 


MEE: nos sdcckounsgesake Beh Pattee vikvccvsss- 38 
OF) Et RORC ey 6 oss ne ves oe NOES a acic cupbtngescs <e 36 
Sh MMAMIMIBOR Sis. icie neice 42 ROMO sisidahackasts<ss 36 

Per accscsttesesascn sud 39 DEW OD Lek icccdscss- 33 
me PU Sais 6s Kwccane 39 


J. E. Overrey, Sec’y. 





“Come, Mr. Merchant, blow four horn; 
It’s the proper business caper, 

And the very best way 

To make it pay 
Is with printer’s ink on paper.” 


“Come, Mr. Merchant, blow your horn; 
If you don’t, it won’t be blown. 

The people won’t flock 

To buy your stock 
If you never make it known.” 
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Rifle Shooting 


Individeal Rifle Championship Match. 


The twentieth grand annual Individual Rifle Cham- 
joan. Match for 1913 under the auspices of the Zettler 
Rifle lub (A. Begerow, president), will be held at 
Union Hill Schuetzen Park, Union Hill, N. J., on Elec- 
tion Day, Tuesday, Nov. 4. The program will —— 
100 shots per man, 25-ring (%in. rings); distance yds 
Open to all comers; entrance $3. Any rifle and any 
sights, including telescope sights, allowed. All high 
ower ammunition barred, After deducting the expenses 
or suppers, target service, etc., the surplus will be 
divided among the contestants. A trophy emblematic of 
the championship of the 100-shot matches, donated by 
Wm. Hayes, of Newark, N. J. This trophy to be held 
by the winner for one year; the names of the winners 
to be appropriately inscribed on the trophy each year, 
from the time of the inauguration of the 100-shot cham- 
ion matches. A fine trophy, donated by T. H. Keller, 
a the best 100-shot score. Best 10-shot score, $10; sec- 
ond best 10-shot score, $5, donated by Fred Hagens, pro- 
prietor of the Park. Only one trophy or one prize can 
be won by any one competitor. The range will be open 
for practice at 8 A. M. The match will start at 9 A. 
Ten sighting shots will be allowed all contestants who 
are not present at the opening of the match. Intermis- 
sion 12 to 12:30. Correspondence should be addressed 
to Zettler Bros., 159 West Twenty-third street, or F. 
Hecking, same address. The committee is made up as 
follows: A. Begerow, chairman; J. Muzzio, H. M. Pope, 
L. C. Buss, B. Zettler, C. Zettler, L. Maurer, Gus Zim- 
merman, C. A. Schrag, F. Hecking, H. D. Miller. The 
N. R. A. medal will be compete ” for by members of 
the Zettler Rifle Club on the same day. American Stand- 
ard target to be used. ‘To reach the grounds from New 
York, take either the Hudson tunnels or ferries from 
Twenty- third street (D., L. & W.), Christopher or Bar- 
clay streets to Hoboken. From Hoboken take the Sum- 
mit avenue car (Hackensack Plank Road branch) to 
Walnut street, one block from Union Hill Schuetzen Park. 


RECORDS. 


1808—100-shhot score—-F © Rese. iscccscccseccvcccessccce 2194 
10-shot score—L Flach and Chas Hutch tie.... 230 
(Shoot-off won by Fiach.) 


1894—100-shot Score—F C Ross........cccccccccccccccee 2142 
ee ee ee” ere 231 
1895—100-shot score—F C_ Ross........ceececececeeceees 2222 
10-shot score—G W Plaisted..........scecccceees 233 
1896—100-shot score—F C Ross........sscccccccccvcecees 2225 
J0-shot score—M Dorrler ........cccecccccsccecs 230 
1897—100-shot score—M’° Dorrler ........cccccecsccecees 2183 
10-shot score—H M Spencer.........sccseeeeeees 229 
1298—100-shot score—F C Ross.......ccscecccecececeeees 2213 
10shot score—H M Spencer........sceccsccsceee 231 


1899—100-shot score—M Dorrler .... 
10-shot score—Geo Schlicht . as 
1900—100-shot score—M. Dorrler ..... ne ane 
10-shot score—F C Ross...... oc ee 
19)1—100-shot score—F C Ross............. 
10-shot score—Dr W G Hudson.... 
1903—100-shot score—Dr_ W G Hudson... 
10.shot score—J E Kelley....... 






1904—100-shot score—H M Pope..........ccccceccsceees 2270 
10-shot score—Dr W G Hudson............sse00 237 
1905—100-shot score—-Dr W_G Hudson............++0+ 2268 
DGGE SOUEE HEE. BE. FONG ioc cocidcsecrccccvcncscse 237 
1906—100-shot score—A Hubalek ............ceeeeeeeees 2258 
10-shot score—Chas Bischoff ........cccccccccees 234 
1907—100-shot score—A Huhalek ..........ccceececceees 22 
10-shot score—W A Tewes.......cccccsecscccccecs 238 
1908—100-shot score—Dr W G Hudson..............06 2300 
19-shot score—W H French............ceececees 234 
1909—100-shot score—F C Ross........ccceccsceececcece 2297 
19shot score—Dr W G “édies geenene caocaa atts 236 
1910—100-shot score—A Hubalek ...........cceeeceeeees 2278 
10-shot score—W H French ..........sseeeeeeeses 233 
1911—100-shot score—Dr W G Hudson..........seceeee 2254 
10-shot score—A Hubalek ........sscccsscceeces - 235 
1912—109-shot score—A Huhalek ............ceeeeeceees 2287 
10-shot score—JTie hetween Dr. W G Hudson 
H. M. Pope, F. C. Ross...... 





DOINGS AT BLUEBERRY CAMP. 


Continued from page 547. 


his name. Whenever he got ready to cast, we 
laid down flat in the bottom of the boat to 
escape being injured for life. One time Hun- 
gerford misjudged and rose too soon and had 
his hat hooked at Beachcraft’s expense. We 
finally reached the reputed fishing grounds. My 
arms were aching like fury, and I regarded the 
contented Hungerford with eyes of envy. A 
generous stubble had sprouted on his face dur- 
ing the days that we had been in camp, and he 
looked in all respects like an uncivilized Rus- 
sian, of the neuter gender, fresh from Siberia. 
His mustache had the tendency to stiffness like 
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that of a board, and had a rainbow effect, but 
he looked contented; no doubt about it. 

We reached the fishing grounds, as I have 
said, in due order and commenced our fishing 
operations. After helping Hungerford get the 
minnow pail off of his minute (?) foot, we 
were able to locate the bait. Some unsophisti- 
cated son of Methuselah had put a crab in that 
receptacle, and the yell I let whang froze the 
heart of every human being on board ship. I 
took out the fierce visaged member of the ani- 
mal world and gave it a resounding twack with 
the anchor, then heaved him overboard. Every- 
body, from Hungerford to Beachcraft, was busy 
getting their lines out and nobody tosk notice 


of me, but I knew why Beachcraft wore such 
a contented smile on his countenance. I re- 
solved to put a frog in his shirt that night. 
I got my line tangled, but threw it out, anyhow, 
and made the initial catch by landing a 200-foot 
sea weed, the roots of which were sprawled out 
upon the landscape of China. Finally a shout 
went up from Beachcraft. 

“Got one! Got one! Get the net ready! 
He’s a whopper! I can feel a big fish when I 
got one. There you are, you broad-sided brethren 
of the deep. You little old rascal!” 

Then and there consternation reigned on 
board. All hands became alive, and the deck 
was cleared for action. Hungerford was busy 
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A REAL GUN 


L. C. Smith New Designs With Hunter One Trigger 


Above Illustration is TRAP Grade. 
Two Tri 


D, ccdvsbeuanenesdacsaseivncsiae $565 net 


With Automatic Ejector and Hunter One Tri 
Write for New Catalogue of New Designs. 


rices, $25 to $1,000 net. 


HUNTER ARMS CO. 


MAKERS 
776 Hubbard St., FULTON, N. Y. 


Walsrode and Wolf 


DENSE 


BULK 


Powders 
ARE THE BEST 


Machine Loaded Shells ANY LOAD Are Furnished By 


UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO. 
UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CO. 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 
PETERS CARTRIDGE CoO. 


SOLE U. S. AGENTS 


Schoverling Daly & Gales 


302-304 BROADWAY, Cor. Duane St. 


NEW YORK CITY 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game. A Paradise for the Camper and Angler. 


Ideal Canoe Trips. 


The ey traversed by the Reid Newfoundland Company’s system is omoetionty rich in all kinds of fish and 


Geme. {Al 

Caribou barrens. 

im the world in which so pred fishi: 
tion, together with Illustrate 


along the route of the Railway are streams famous for their SALM 
Americans who have been fishing and hunting in Newfoundland say there is no other 
and hunting can be secured and with such ease as in Newfou 
Booklet and Folder, cheerfully forwarded upon application to 


N and TROUT fishing, alse 


J. W. N. JOHNSTONE, General Passenger Agent, Reid Newfoundland Company, St. John’s, Newfoundiand. 


giving advice, rapping nervously with the gaff 
and leaning forward. 

“That’s the idea; down with the tip of the 
rod, Just so; just so. Now easy, easy, easy. 
Don’t force him; give him time. Give him 
elbow room and a lot of line; tire him out. 
Good old boy; now careful!” 

Checking the rush he began to play the lusty 
bass with such fervor and frills that he almost 
lost his balance, but he hung to it. Hungerford 
was ready with the camera, leveled it and drew 
Beachcraft, rigging and all into the little black 
box on to the film. The fish was landed and 
the captor was triumphantly presented with a 
Carnegie medal for bravery. It was a three- 


pound bass. It was some time later that Hun- 
gerford, who was given to still-fishing, was seen 
to peer over the side of the boat into the water. 

“Jumping Jupiter!” he announced, “what a 
swarm of fish!” I shaded my eyes and looked 
down, Beachcraft did the same. Suddenly 
Hungerford let out a despairing yell and fell 
overboard. As he came up the third time I 
grabbed him by the hair and pulled him along- 
side the boat. After what seemed two hours of 
hard labor we got him into the boat by the legs. 
Out of the 153 fish that Hungerford had counted, 
but 152 escaped. And I hooked that one. After 


this Hungerford was plainly disgusted. He was- 


wet as an old hen, and his feelings can well be 
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imagined. I was disgusted also because I had 
not caught anything worthy of notice, so I threw 
in a penny for luck and a moment thereafter |[ 
landed a minute specimen of fish life that | 
almost strained my eyes to distinguish. But | 
slipped it into the sack, which was hanging over 
the side of the boat. This sack contained Beach- 
craft’s sensation. Hungerford was going to lift 
the sack and see how heavy it was, but in doing 
so he did not feel called upon to bring it out of 
the water. 

“Funny,” he says, “every fish we put into 
it seems to lessen its weight.” 

“Foolish,” I scoffed, deriding his remark, 
“You don’t mean to tell me one with your flab’) 
muscles could know anything about weight, any 
how, do you?” 

“Well, all right,’ said Hungerford. 
it and see.” 

“Just to show you,” I said, “I will lift it.” 
Suiting word to action, I did so, and I'll be a 
hammered down, eternally condemned, con- 
densed shade of a sea cook if there wasn't a 
hole in the bottom of that ossified sack. Through 
that hole there was every reason in the world 
to believe our highly treasured fish had flown 
on finny wings. Beachcraft, who had in those 
past hours cast himself into a state of inertia, 
babbled incoherently. 

“Oh, you rummies; oh, you mutts; oh you 
concrete-domed ninnies, now see what you have 
done!” Thus he delivered himself. “After all 
this I haven’t got anything to show for my day's 
work.” 

“I suppose I made that hole in the sack, 
ha?” I wanted to be informed. 

“And don’t you dare accuse me of making 
that hole or I won’t go fishing with you again,” 
said Hungerford. 

“Wouldn’t be much loss,’ mourned Beach 
craft, shaking his head, fatigued and despairing. 
“The next time I go fishing I am going to bring 
some spikes with me and nail down every fish 
I catch.” 

Nail ’em down an’ see if I care,” I said, 
getting pretty riled over it. “If I had a nickle 
for every bass I have caught in my day, I would 
be fishing with a line made of gold, with 
diamond-studded hooks. And,” I added, think- 
ing to cool him, “if I had a nickle for every one 
I have lost, I would be fishing with a rope of 
pearls.” 

“Yes,” supplemented Hungerford, desper- 
ately raking his mind for one better, “and if | 
had a nickle for every fish I have lost I would 
be baiting my hook with radium.” 

Beachcraft’s jaw fell, and he swallowed 
three successive times. “That's enough; that's 
enough, now. I can stand just so much and 
then I get mad. I’m hungry; that’s what I am.” 

Instinctively we began to roll up our lines. 
On every face there was a light of understand 
ing. Smiles broke through the storm clouds, the 
sun shone brightly. Summer had come. The 
result was that we lost no time in making for 
shore, for we had a suspicion that the cook 
and Hartley had spent their leisure time in mak- 
ing our meal. It was a weary three that made 
their way campward at about 4 o’clock that after- 
noon. We were hungry and sweaty and gen- 
erally depressed. Starvation seemed to stare us 
in the face. Our imagination had conjured up 
rare things that would be in store for us—a 
table bending beneath epicurean delights and 


“Lift 
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But when we came to 
camp, we found Hartley with the cook apron 


rarities without name 


on making supper. He enlivened us with the 
information that the cook would not come till 
nightfall. But he told us he had made our meal. 
Figuratively, he met us with open arms, but we 
proceeded with caution, suspicion leading us by 
our hands. My eye came in deadly contact with 
something steaming in a tin pan, and with meas- 
ured stride I approached it, battling with the 
convictions that rose within me. It was a pud- 
ding—a nice, hot, delicious rice pudding; a 
glorious, irresplendent, appetizing rice pudding, 
and I longed to soothe the cravings of my inner 
man, but I recollected that it was hot beyond 
word of tongue. 

But hunger waits not idly by the roadside. 
After much blowing Beachcraft managed to 
swallow a spoonful, and the expression that 
came on to his face I never want to see again 
on a living man. All the horrors of a lifetime 
were depicted upon his sunburned features. 
When the pudding had cooled slightly, Hunger- 
ford and I started in and made an enormous 
excavation in one side. It was not until we 
had just about finished it that we noticed its 
bitter taste. My suspicions were aroused. I 
laid down the spoon as though it were a living 
coal, 

“Hartley,” I called, my face as stern as the 
muzzle of a gun, “what did you flavor that 
pudding with?” 

“J—I don’t know,” he said, and forthwith 
took down a cook book of enormous dimensions 
and began to hurriedly turn the leaves. “I put 
sugar in it for one thing; I got the sugar out 
of this can.” This was enough. [ did not recol- 
lect of our having a can as a sugar holder. 

“Let me see where you got the sugar,” I 
demanded, and in a daze Hartley extended the 
object in question. Previous to date it had been 
the nesting place of Hungerford’s Epsom Salts. 
Now it was empty. That ended Hartley’s culi- 
nary accomplishments, and it was with fervent 
thanks that before another night closed upon us 
our long awaited cook arrived. Yes, he arrived, 
and we ate far into the dark hours just out of 
revenge. 

It had been an eventful day at camp Blue- 


berry. 

That night Beachcraft read out of the 
almanac. “Now is the time to use _ elixir.” 
Pause. “I want everyone to know what elixir 


did me for. I had awful pains for over ten 
years, but since using elixir the pains have all 
departed. I spent much money on doctors, but 
elixir did its duty, and now I am up and walk- 
ing around like I used to years ago. Elixir 
made a man of me. Elixir, hurrah!” 

“What does it say there about the weather,”’ 
I wanted to know. Beachcraft monkeyed with 
the pages a while, ran his finger around here and 
there, then came to the month he was hunting 
for. 

“t4th to the 17th—Storm Wave: Destruc- 
tive thunder storms in the northwest, covering 
the Dakotas, Minnesota, Wisconsin and Michi- 
gan, Hail and flood.” 

The faces of Beachcraft’s astonished audi- 
ence blanched. We were each and every one 
undivided in our attention. Sighs were audible 
on every side. 

“How about the following days,” Hartley 
wanted to know. 
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“18th to the 22d—Thunder showers: Heavy 
rainstorms accompanied with wind and hail in 
the Northwestern States.” 

“And then,” asked Hungerford, in a scarce- 
ly audible whisper. Hungerford’s finger traced 
its unerring way down the column. 

“23d to the 27th—Rain period: Heavy rain- 
storms over the Western and Northwestern 
States. Hail and flood, tornadoes and typhoons 
doing much damage and ruining crops.” 

Hungerford shortly thereafter took down 
his raincoat and began patching a hole in it, 
while Hartley renovated his umbrella which had 
three spokes on the bum. However, I thought 
that the almanac was an inferior thing, hardly 
worth mention. The guide and cook, which was 
one and the same, allowed that we were due for 
some heavy rain, all right. He could smell it 
was in the air, an unmistakable smell, he said, 
that always precedes a storm. It was on my 
mind to ask him if he wasn’t mistaken by some 
eggs that we had thrown into the woods some 
days previous, but forbade. All of us went out 
and smelled of the air, but caught nothing sus- 
picious. Hungerford couldn’t smell, because he 
had catarrh, and just for spite we stood there 
drinking deeply of the atmosphere till we got 
dizzy. 

Then we went to bed. 





GERMANY is said to have an oversupply of . 


foresters, so that well educated men have hard 
work to secure even inferior positions, There 
is plenty of room for them in America. 





Much of the cork used throughout the world 
comes from Portugal, which harvests about 
50,000 tons a year. 





Paracuay has valuable forest resources, the 
most important of which is quebracho, particu- 
larly rich in tannin. 
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Restoring the Susquehanna Fishing. 


WitiAmMsport, Pa., Oct. 22.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: It is a notorious fact that within 
a comparatively few years the unexcelled fish- 
ing in the West Branch of the Susquehanna 
River and some if its tributaries has gradually 
diminished until to-day more than one-half the 
length of the stream below its headwaters is 
practically void of fish and other forms of life. 
Some tributary streams remote from the head- 
waters of the river have suffered in the same 
way, although perhaps, as yet, not so severely. 

Many people, noting these conditions, have 
been at a loss as to the cause of the scarcity of 
fish and the failure of the streams to afford the 
old-time sport. The failure lies not in the 
waters themselves—they are as good as exist 
anywhere for the propagation of game and 
other fish. There is no natural reason for the 
failure of the streams. 

The failure of the Susquehanna to afford 
the old-time fishing, as stated, has been grad- 
ual. The up-river sections seem to have suf- 
fered first; they have had our constant sym- 
pathy. This immediate locality has noticed the 
change; and within the past two or three years 
we have been shocked and brought to a reali- 
zation of the danger of the river fishing be- 
coming altogether a thing of the past, when 
we have noted on various occasions a whole- 
sale slaughter of game and other fish. The last 
slaughter occurred during the week of Oct. 
6. and resulted in a mass meeting being held in 
City Hall, Williamsport, Pa., on Oct. 13, to 
consider ways and means to prevent further 
losses of this kind and to restore the old-time 
conditions in the whole of the West Branch 
tributaries. 7 

The discussions at the meeting, among 
other things, brought forth the following: 

First—The conditions existing have been 
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these conditions 
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brought about by pollution of the waters by 
refuse or residue turned into the streams by 
mills, factories, mines or other industries. 

Second—The “‘line of life” in the river has 
gradually worked down stream until the river 
in this immediate vicinity is undergoing a posi- 
tive transition from a good fishing ground to a 
stream without fish. 

Third—These conditions will in a_ very 
short time exist the entire length of the West 
Branch unless some vigorous action is taken to- 
ward protection. 

Fourth—The damage not only results from 
the killing of the fish but from the destruction 
of the spawn, and, therefore, the failure of the 
fish remaining to reproduce. 

Fifth—The pollutions have become so great 
that the water is unfitted for domestic use, 
for bathing and other purposes; and the condi- 
tions are a menace to the public health. 

Sixth—-Many of the tributary streams suffer 
likewise. 

The mass meeting mentioned adopted a 
resolution—copy of which is attached; and the 
committee authorized therein drew up a peti- 
tion to the Governor of Pennsylvania—copy of 
which is also attached. 

There seems to be a widespread sentiment 
hereabout that a permanent general organiza- 
tion of the anglers in all the West Branch ter- 
ritory would be a good idea; and that through 
the aid and support such an organization would 
be able to extend to the Fish Commissioner 
and other State officials in their efforts to have 
the streams freed from dangerous and poison- 
ous pollution and, by restocking, brought back 
to their natural condition, permanent results 
might be accomplished, and the matter con- 
stantly followed up through each local and its 
individual members. 


— — 


Resolution adopted at a meeting of citizens 
held in City Hall, Williamsport, Pa., Oct. 13, 
1913, to protest against the killing of fishes in 
the waters of the West Branch of the Susque- 
hanna River and tributaries thereof by un- 
natural and foreign pollutions of said stream 
and tributaries thereof, and to consider ways 
and means to permanently abolish the nuisance 
and restore the streams to their natural con- 
dition: 


“That a committee of three be appointed 
by the chairman, who, with the chairman and 
secretary of this meeting, will draft a resolu- 
tion of protest and indignation, expressing the 
sense of the meeting in the matter of recent 
wholesale slaughters of fishes in the waters of 
Susquehanna River in this vicinity, caused by 
unnatural and foreign pollutions of the stream 


or tributaries thereof, said resolutions to cite 


in detail and at length the conditions existing 
in the Susquehanna River in this vicinity; that 
are brought about by un- 
natural and foreign pollution of the stream, 
supposedly by the residue or refuse turned into 
the stream or tributaries thereof by certain mills 


| or factories, which not only results in the kill- 
; ing of the fishes, but is also a matter of jeopardy 
| to the health of the community, and makes the 


use of the waters of said stream unfitted for 
bathing and other healthful recreations and pur- 


suits; that, in view of the dilatory results ob- . 


tained from whatever action has been taken by 
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the Fish Commissioner of Pennsylvania and the 
Commissioner of Health of Pennsylvania, 
whose attention has been called to the matter, 
it is the sense of this meeting that the resolu- 
tion to be drafted as indicated shall be presented 
jointly to the Governor of the Commonwealth 
of Pennsylvania and the chief of the Bureau of 
Fisheries, United States Department of Com- 
merce, and that a copy thereof be sent to the 
Fish Commissioner and the Commissioner of 
Health of the Commonwealth of Pennsylvania. 

“It is further the sense of the meeting that 
said petition or resolution shall supplicate and 
demand that the nuisance aforesaid be promptly 
and permanently abolished. 

“It is further the sense of the meeting that 
the petition or resolution aforesaid shall ex- 
plicitly set forth that the citizens of this com- 
munity are ready and willing to co-operate 
with the State or Federal authorities in any 
and every manner possible in the abatement 
of the nuisance aforesaid and in a reconstruc- 
tive policy to restore to its natural condition 
by the stocking of the streams or otherwise 
the waters of the Susquehanna—that is to say, 
to replace or restore as far as possible the 
fishes which have been killed. This policy of 
restoration, however, is useless until and unless 
the nuisance aforesaid is permanently abolished. 

“It is further the sense of the meeting that 
the Governor of the Commonwealth of Penn- 
sylvania and the chief of the Bureau of Fish- 
eries of the United States be supplicated to 
advise promptly the chairman of this meeting 
what action can be taken and will be taken in 
the matter; andl to keep the said chairman ad- 
vised from time to time as to the progress be- 
ing made, which information shall be presented 
to the public through the newspapers published 
in this vicinity.” 

(The members of the committee, as provid- 
ed for in the resolution are Messrs. J. M. Rook, 
chairman; O. R. Howard Thompson, Henry V. 
Coder, W. Herbert Poff and H. E. Eckenstein, 
secretary.) 

The following petition to the Governor of 
Pennsylvania and other officials as called for 
in the resolution was drafted by the committee 
and forwarded to the officials named: 


“Williamsport, Pa., Oct. 18, 1913. 
“To the Hon. John K. Tener, Governor of the 
Commonwealth of Pennsylvania: 

“Sir—We, the undersigned, a duly au- 
thorized committee, appointed by a meeting of 
citizens held in City Hall, Williamsport, Pa., 
on Oct. 13, 1913, to petition your honor that 
certain nuisances as set forth in the resolution 
authorizing this petition be abated—which reso- 
lution appears at length on pages four and five 
of the minutes: of. said meeting hereto attached 
and made part of this petition—do advise your 
honor that the communities aforesaid; that is 
to say, adjacent to the, West Branch of the 
Susquehanna River and tributaries thereof, are 
seriously injured as the-result of certain con- 
ditions ‘existing in the West Branch of the Sus- 
quehanna River and tributaries thereof, as 
follows: , 

“First—A continuous or periodic killing of 
fishes. in the waters. of the. streams: aforesaid 
has occurred and is occurring, caused by a 
pollution of the waters of said streams by re- 
fuse or residue entering said waters from mills, 
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factories, mines or other industries located 
along, upon, or adjacent to said streams or 
watershed thereof, which pollution is unneces- 
sary in the successful conduct of these indus- 
tries. 

“Second—Said pollution not only destroys 
the fishes inhabiting said waters, but is a menace 
to the health of the communities afflicted. 

“Third—The pollution of said waters de- 
prives the residents of the communities afore- 
said of the use of the waters for fishing, bath- 
ing and other healthful recreations and. pur- 
suits. 

“Fourth—The said pollution results in a 
direct and heavy pecuniary loss to the com- 
munities aforesaid: 

“(a) In the worth of the fishes as food 
which might be taken in a lawful manner from 
the waters, these fishes being killed by said 
pollution and not available as food. 

“(b) In the failure of the waters to afford 
an opportunity for reproduction by the fishes 
which may exist or be placed therein, and the 
resultant failure of the waters to maintain a 
constant supply of fishes for the use of the 
citizens of this commonwealth. 

“(c) In the danger to the health of persons 
who use these waters for bathing and other 
healthful recreations and pursuits, due to said 
pollution. 

“(d) In the diversion of the inhabitants of 
these communities and ordinary visitors and 
sportsmen to non-contiguous districts in the 
pursuit of health, sport, recreation and pleasure. 
This diversion results in a pecuniary loss to 
the common carriers traversing these commun- 
ities and to the owners of other means or modes 
of travel conducted for profit; to the hostelries 
accommodating such persons; to the merchants 
and others furnishing such persons with imple- 
ments, supplies, etc.; to the owners of real 
estate and other property used or purchased by 
such persons, etc. 

“Fifth—The inhabitants of these communi- 
ties and other citizens of the Commonwealth of 
Pennsylvania and of the. United States possess 
all inherent right to the use of said waters for 
the purposes set forth without molestation or 
interference. 

“Sixth—The laws of the Commonwealth of 
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training. Address, O. D. M., P. O. Box 773, 


New York City. 





WANTED-—Setter dog, thoroughly broken on partridge 
(ruffed grouse) and woodcock. Must have good nose, be 
stanch to wing and shot, obedient, tender retriever, and 
old enough to hold his breaking. Please do not .offer 
dogs not fulfilling these conditions. Address “B. A.,” 
care Forest and Stream. 





The 


FOR SALE.—Fine lot young dogs and bitches. 
Rieman’s Chesapeake Kennels, 


best wildfowl retrievers. 
Easton, Maryland. 





WANTED—Black Pomeranian about one year old. Must 
be healthy, house-broken and sweet tempered. 
phone, description and price to Box W., Forest and 
tream, 127 Franklin St., New York. 





FOR SALE.—A number of thoroughly trained Pointers 
and Setters, also some nice youngsters. 
GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 
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Pennsylvania and of the United States, as well 
as long-standing and well-defined practices and 
principles provide for freedom from dangerous 
and poisonous pollution of said waters; or the 
protection of the fishes therein; and for the con- 
servation of the health of the people, and pre- 
scribe penalties for a violation of these laws. 

“Seventh—It is the function of the govern- 
ment of the Commonwealth of Pennsylvania 
and of the United States, through powers com- 
mitted to it by the people, to enforce such laws 
without discrimination; and the machinery of 
the government provides a means to prevent 
such pollution of said waters, and to enforce 
all laws looking toward such protection. 

“Eighth—As set forth at length in the 
minutes of the meeting of citizens aforesaid, 
made part of this petition, these pollutions have 
continued for a number of years, encroaching 
further and further upon the waters distant from 
the headwaters of said streams, until practically 
one-half the length of said streams below their 
headwaters are devoid and destitute of fishes 
and other forms of life; and that the remainder 
of the streams bids fair to become likewise in- 
capable of supporting life. 

“Ninth—Certain communities along said 
streams depend upon the waters therefrom for 
use for domestic and other purposes, which 
waters are rendered unfitted for use for such 
purposes by said pollutions. 

“Tenth—The waters of the West Branch 
of the Susquehanna and tributaries thereof are 
a congenial habitat for the existence and re- 
production of fishes, especially those known as 
bass and Susquehanna salmon, as has been illus- 
trated by the prolific multiplication of the fry 
placed therein, as sct forth in the minutes of 
the meeting aforesaid, before the period of the 
pollution of these waters. 

“Eleventh—The conditions now existing in 
the streams have been repeatedly called to the 
attention of the honorable the Commissioner 
of Fisheries of Pennsylvania, and he has re- 
peatedly advised the people of these communi- 
ties through private letters and statements pub- 
lished in the newspapers that his department 
would take such steps as would result in the 
streams being freed from pollution; yet, despite 
such assurances from the honorable the Com- 
misioner of Fisheries, the conditions are stead- 
ily growing worse. 

“Now therefore, we, the undersigned, do 
request that the nuisances aforesaid be promptly 
and permanently abolished in all the waters 
aforesaid; and that the government of the Com- 
monwealth of Pennsylvania and of the United 
States assist in every manner possible and 
available in replacing the fishes which have 
been killed. 

“The undersigned do further, as representa- 
tives of the community in which they reside, 
pledge themselves to aid, to the uttermost of 
their ability, the Governor of the State of 
Pennsylvania, or any person he may designate, 
in the work of abating the nuisance. 

“The undersigned do further supplicate the 
Governor of the Commonwealth of Pennsyl- 
vania and the Chief of the Bureau of Fisheries 
of the United States to advise promptly the 
chairman of said meeting what action can be 
taken and will be taken in the premises, and to 
keep said chairman advised from time to time 
as to the progress being made, which information 
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Champion Nicholas R.; fee, $35. Puppies by Nicholas R., 
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IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish Woif- 
hounds. English Bleodhounds, American Foxhounts, 
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‘and a thorough investigation made. 


‘Frank Griffiths, 
was secured, which enabled the investigation to 
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shall be presented. to the -public through the 
newspapers published in this vicinity, as set 
forth at length in the aforesaid resolution 
adopted at said meeting of citizens. 

“A copy of this petition has been sent to 
the Honorable the Commisioner of Fisheries of 
the United States, to the Honorable the Com- 
missioner of Fisheries of Pennsylvania. and to 
the Honorable the Commissioner of Health of 
Pennsylvania. 

“Respectfully submitted, 
“J. M. Rook, Chairman, 
“O, R. Howarp THOMSON, 
“HENry V. Coper, 
““W. Herpert Porr, 
“M. B. EcKENSTEIN, Scc’y. 
“Committee.” 


(Signed) 


Wild Duck Epidemic at Tulare Lake. 


BY GOLDEN. GATE. 

Quite recently attention was directed to the 
fact that the epidemic .among wildfowl that 
visited the Tulare Lake country last season with 
great severity was again-prevalent, and that an 
investigation of this was being made by Frank 
C. Clarke. The full report of this investigation 
has‘ not been compiled, but the Fish and Game 
Commission has furnished a history of this epi- 
demic, and some of the conclusions that have 
been arrived at are as follows: 

About five years ago an epidemic broke out 
among the water birds (especially ducks) in 
and around Tulare Lake in Kings county and 
Buena Vista Lake, in Kern county, and has 
since appeared during the summer and fall 
months of each year since that time. The pres- 


‘ ent season has been no exception in this matter. 


On the contrary it has been almost a record year 
for a very high death toll, being perhaps second 
only to the year 1910. 

The disease first appears during the hot ; sum- 
mer weather about August, and runs its course 
till the cooler weather of October, when its abate- 
ment is rather sudden, and no. more birds are 
to be found sick till the following year. 

It is claimed that this malady never occurred 
before 1905 or possibly 1907. But since that 
time it has appeared each year not only in the 
above mentioned lakes, but some seasons in 
Goose Lake, Soleta Lake and in other places 
also. It has generally, though not always, been 
confined to areas of very stagnant water. 

Great interest has naturally been aroused re- 
garding this condition, as thousands upon thou- 
sands of our finest game birds, representing a 
large sum in dollars and cents to the people of 
the State, have perished from the unknown cause, 

No systematic investigation was made in this 
subject until the present season, when the State 
Fish and Game Commission, working in co- 
operation with the University of California, de- 
tailed Frank C. Clarke, a research assistant from 
the latter institution, to make a thorough in- 
vestigation of this destructive disease. 

The investigation began its work on the roth 
of September, 1913. After certain preliminary 
work a temporary experimental station was set 
up on the northern side of Lake Tulare. A num- 
ber of sick birds were gathered from the lake, 
For this 
latter work the use of the laboratory of Dr. 
Veterinarian of Kings county, 
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further carry out its work in every respect. Be- 
sides the clinical examination, special examina- 
tions were made of the blood from all parts of 
the body. Attempts to grow cultures of the 
causative organisms were negative in results 

Collateral with these and later examinations 
the experimental work was carried on, both at 
the Lakes’ side and at a point two miles from 
the edge of the water. Two dozen spoonbil! 
ducks were shipped down from the State Game 
Farm, which birds were used as subjects and 
controls in the work. Furthermore the chemical 
and biological contents of the water of the lake. 
have been taken into account as well as the gase, 
which arise from the decaying organic matter in 
the lake bed. 

A number of analyses and experiments will 
yet be necessary before a complete report can 
he made. But up to the present time no con- 
tagious disease has been isolated, though it is 
possible that due to the peculiar nature of the 
malady the causative factor has not yet been 
brought to light. 

Experiments carried out seem to prove that 
the water in Tulare Lake, heavily charged with 


THAT EXCITING MOMENT 


when the whirr of wings announces 
the rise of birds and you bring your 
twelve- gauge to shoulder, you want to 
be ‘‘there.’ If your arm is unsteady 
from the muscle st ain of rowing a 
boat across the Jake those birds may 
never reach your game bag. Hunts- 
men who know, take an 


ROW-BOAT-NOTOR ~~ 


with them on their hunting trip. The 
motor weighs only fifty pounds and 
car ies like a.gun case; attaches to any 
rowboat in less than a minute, is suit- 
able for duck-boats, canoes, and other 
odd-shaped boats. The Evinrude Motor 
will drive thé boat right in the “‘rice’’ and out again at will, for it 
hasa special weedless propeller. No rudder to tangle in the weeds 
and it carries one quickly to where the game is. 
arty Bag Motors, built of nickel-steel and bronze, are simple, strong. 
- clean, easy to operate and th rough y reliable. 
The fact that Evinrudes are used every whee 
for real service by huotsmen, fishermen and 
sportsmen is proof of efficiency. 
EPL ALLE LIL ESIC SPADES REPEL 
Before you go on your hunting trip, 
write us for our illustrated free cata- 
log It is very interesting to all 
lovers of the great ‘‘Out-of-Doors."’ 


EVINRUDE MOTOR CO. 
280 S Street Milwaukee, Wis. 


FERGUSON'S 


Patent Reflecting Lamps 


THOMAS J. CONROY, Agent, 
28 John Street, 


Cor. Nassau St., 


New York. 


With Silver Plated 
motive Reflec- 

torsand Adjustable 

Attachments. 


UNIVERSAL LAMP, 
For Sportsmen’s use. Combines Head 
Jack(Front and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, & 
Gamp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lane 
tern, etc. 


EXCELSIOR LAMP, 


For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc. 
Is adjustable to any kind o ‘dash or vehi- 
cle. Send stamp for Illustrated iene 
and address all orders Lamp De; ae 
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mineral matter, is responsible for the death of 
the birds there. However, during other years 
many birds have been found dead in this lake, 
and in some others also when their waters were 
comparatively fresh. Nevertheless the point of 
infection during those years is not definitely 
known, but is popularly supposed to have been 
near where the birds were found dead. 

Most of the birds that die are fat and have 
the appearance of being normal birds. The first 
symptoms of the disease are loss of the power 
of flight. Following this the ability to walk is 
lost. Finally in the later stages the sick birds 
sit with breast on the ground or mud, as the 
case may be, and after a few days during which 
time a diarrhoea develops, they die, apparently 
of a paralysis. 

Among the many questions that have come 
up are those pertaining to the “edibility” of the 
sick birds and the possibility of contraction of 
the disease by humans. The investigation has 
made no attempt to fathom these questions. It 
ouly recommends that sick, diseased birds should 
be regarded in the same light as diseased ani- 
mals of any kind, and at any and all times such 
animals, or any coming from flocks so dying, 
should be excluded from the category of food, 
no matter how perfect is the appearance of the 
fat or flesh to the casual observer. These latter 
points should be borne in mind in this case, as 
many of the birds are very fat when they die, 
and post mortem examinations do not show ap- 
pearances very dissimilar to those of the well 
birds. 

The investigation has made careful counts 
and estimates of the numbers of dead ducks on 
3uena Vista and Tufare Lakes this year, and the 
least figure that a conservative estimate could 
make was 15,000 for the former and 25,000 for 
the latter. Thus a total loss of over 40,000 ducks 
has been sustained in the two counties of Kings 
and Kern, besides a loss of many hundreds of 
other water birds. 





The Cedars of Lebanon. 


ALL that now remains of the cedars of 
Lebanon is a little forest of some four hundred 
trees, which are rigidly preserved. They lie on 
a small fertile plateau, situated at an altitude 
of 6,123 feet above sea level. The grove is 
reached from Bsherreh by a steep and winding 
road. 

With the exception of a few stragglers, the 
grove is inclosed by a neat stone wall built by 
a former governor of Lebanon to protect the 
smaller trees from goats. 

The older trees have always occupied a 
position of honor in the estimation of man be- 
cause of their connection with the Temple built 
by Solomon and the various allusions to them 
in the Bible. 

Among the dwellers in Syria, where forests 
of tall trees do not exist, the cedars naturally 
excite admiration, and a modern Syrian writer 
says of them that they are undeniably the most 
lofty of all the vegetable kingdom. We know 
of course that this is hardly the case, for the 
famous redwood trees of California reach a 
height of over 300 feet, while in Tasmania the 
blue gum is almost as large so far as height is 
concerned. The cedars are actually about eighty 
feet high, which is more than the height of the 
trees of an average forest—Wide World Maga- 
zine, 


FOREST AND STREAM 


The Bisons. 


Very frequently I have warned my friends 
who are working hardest in the cause of wild 
life protection not to expect that they ever will 
receive credit from the public for their sacrifices, 
or that the public will long remember what they 
have done. I will confess, however, that I did 


not think in six years from the day that the 


United States Forestry Bureau itself finished 
building the fence that to-day incloses the 
Wichita national bison herd in Oklahoma, 


through the initiative, and the gift of the nucleus 
herd by the New York Zoological Society, that 
the Forestry Bureau would have forgotten the 
source of that gift. 

Yet that is exactly what has happened. 
About three months ago, so the press declares, 
the Forestry Bureau at Washington sent out 
broadcast what is described as a “circular” re- 
garding the condition of the Wichita bison herd 
that were “presented to the Government by the 
American Bison Society.” I have received at 
least fifty newspaper clippings containing this 
statement, all crediting the information to the 
same source of the United States Forestry 
3ureau. 

As a matter of fact, when the Zoological 
Society conceived the idea of this gift herd 
for a national bison range in the Wichita Forest 
Reserve (1905), formally offered the gift and it 
was accepted by Secretary Wilson, the American 
Bison Society was not in existence, and from 
first to last the Bison Society had nothing to do 
with that herd. 

Incidentally I wonder to whom will be 
credited, six years from now, the fine herd of 
fourteen American bison that the Zoological 
Society picked out recently one afternoon and 
marked for shipment to the New Wind Cave 
National Park bison range in South Dakota as 
another gift to found a national herd.—Dr. Wil- 
liam T. Hornaday in the New York Times. 





Choking a Tiger to Death. 


In the mountainous Province of Kirin, for- 
merly one of the three Provinces of Manchuria, 
dispatches are conveyed by soldiers, who ride 
from one district to another. One day last 
November a soldier was on his way back to 
Kirin City, the capital of the Province, when he 
espied a large tiger coming toward him. Dis- 
mounting, he aimed as best he could with a 
rifle not of the most modern pattern, and fired. 
The animal, though wounded, was not disabled, 
and sprang in a fury toward the soldier. For- 
tunately for the man he kept his head, and with 
the rifle tightly clasped and supported against 
his chest, awaited the oncoming of the animal. 
Just as the tiger was ready for the final spring, 
with his jaws wide open, the soldier jammed 
the point of the rifle with all his might through 
the mouth, against the base of the skull. The 
force of the animal’s spring as he rushed for- 
ward no doubt helped to end the struggle, for 
in a few minutes the tiger was lying on its side 
and breathing its last. The plucky soldier rode 
to the capital, thirty miles away, and reported 
the incident to his commander. Half a dozen 
other soldiers then accompanied him to the spot, 
and between them the animal was carried home 
and photographed in front of the commander’s 
house, with the damaged rifle im situ.—Wide 
World Magazine. 


For Sale. 
GAME BIRDS 


Hungarian Partridges, — Ring-neck Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 





Peafowl, Cranes, 


I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 


G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 


Sox “F” DARIEN, CONN. 


RAINBOW TROUT 


are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 


PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 
Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. 
Vigorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad- 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 


Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEAMAN - - New Preston, Cona. 


BROOK TROUT 


— 











of all ages for stocking brooks 
. ‘ and lakes. Brook trout eggs 
in any quantity. Warranted delivered ariywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 


THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
Plymouth, Mass. 


BROOK. TROUT 
Particularly strong, hea'thy and well developed. 
trout fingerlings, in any quantity, for fall 
Orders being booked now. 
JAMES CRUICKSHANK ESTATE, 
Big Indian, Ulster County, N. Y. 


FROGS.— Investigate Bullfrog culture. Easy, tremendous- 
ly profitable, and the thing not overdone. Our book 
AQUAFROGLIFE, 





Brook 
delivery. 





explains all. No failures here. 


Seymour, Conn. 





FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearlings, 
eyed eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 
N. F. HOXIE, R. F. D., Plymouth, Mass. 





LIVE WILD RABBITS (Cottontails). 
Please book orders quickly. 
E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., New York. 


READ THE OLD STORIES 


[f you want to read Nessmuk, Robinson and other old 
I will sell you reasonably ten bound volumes of 
Forzst anv Stream—from 15 to 25, inclusive. Address 
TAYLOR, care Forest and Stream. 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 


Write for Iliastrated Catalogue 


“Heads and Horns” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, 
Antlers, etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and 
Fish, and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment 


ROCHESTER, WN. Y. 





Curios, Den curios for sale, Illustrated list, 5 cents, 
Large stock prehistoric and modern Indian relics, 
old guns and pistols, Alaska curios, minerals, fos- 
sils, etc. Address N. E. CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis. 











J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


ee 


and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Streot, New York. 


Please mention ‘Forest and Stream.” 
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oN ow On Press 


GAME LAWS 


AND 
SPORTSMEN’S HANDBOOK 


Published by 


Forest and Stream 


Compiled by WILLIAM GEORGE BEECROFT, Editor 


GAME LAWS IN BRIEF 


Containing Game and Fish Laws of UNITED STATES and CANADA ananged so 


comprehensively as to enable even the novice to know at a glance just where he is at. 


Indispensable information for sportsmen, such as care of shooting dogs, backwoods surgery, 
camp equipment, notes for fishermen, hints for sportsmen, and innumerable other things 
concerning rod and gun, together with the best places for shooting and fishing with guides 
in each section. As the first edition will be only 10,000 copies, order now, direct or 
from your sporting goods dealer or bookman. 


PRICE, TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 


Bound in waterproof, durable cover 


A Book For Every Sportsman’s Library 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
127 Franklin Street, New York City 





